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VOLUME SIXTEEN. NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 1, 1838. NUMBER TEN. 
ORIGINAL NOUVELLETTES. * Why,” say the foes, “it is exactly what you might calculate 
on His father sawed wood for a living, and the son used to come 
em: a to our house to beg colds ctuals. What's bred in the bone will 
OLD POLLY CAREY. come out in the flesh, and is just what one might ¢ xpect from 
BY A mastincs WELD such a low-bred fam ivf He hasn't forgot his bringing up, and can't 
forget it.” 
IN SIX PARTS.—PART THE FIRST * There,” says a friend, “ see what he has risen to! I used to 
a know him when he was a boy. Why, hang him, he had no stockings 
: ; ;n the winter tome, and would come to school with feet so lame and 
Jenicno, like all settlements except those of miners, is built on ae ; 
‘ ’ : frost en, that he could hardly walk Nobody knew when he 
the surface of the earth ; and the soil which supports the weight of Sued tiene to atully, end be wan feseed to de it tn bamnwed techn 
s classical shingle structures, 1s embraced within the geographical too. But he dit ; * I At at " - ned: i ihe ld kee , 
imits of New-England. ‘There is an amusing tradition or two pre the lt de ili aha dial shine ; E ile 4 f re a 
served, respecting the name in which the town re joices, the be I always knew he'd n she a Re ‘ . d be . : ‘He * sell vont 4 
stowal of a more godly set of men than its present inhabitants aot ctiam anaes te bile omnia : ties 
Alas' that such deterioration is not confined to Jericho! I ie dhe deav Ghee snaiie Gn aeumnent earee 0 Qecbile nemnes 
The founders of our village appropriated for their purpose the ss weeublicen Aenesion : , _— 
first euphonious name which they encountered in the serpture voca : To be continurd 
bularyv. The dwellers in Canaan, in Salem, m Bethlehem and in 2 
Bethany, were sorely tried that their spiritual brethren had adopted . . ys "© . on 2 
for their embryo town, the name of a city agaimst which it was GAISTIRS AND GRAVITIES. 
written that it should never be rebwilt ; and they lifted up their 
voices in disapproval. ‘The people of Jericho, each of whom, until THE SORROWS OF WERTER. 
t was objected to, had claimed for himself the honour of the ong: upon each other, the upper one having a gathered mouth which took Miss Atice, or, as she called herself, Mise Alicia Gaperling, wasn 
nal selection of the name, all at once disclaimed it, and threw the the form of a hood, and the nether one mounted on lees. As she *t#!l-featured affected little woman, about the age of seven or eight 
burden upon their elders. ‘Those worthies, im turn, shifted it upon advanced her left foot, the upper sack overflowed the under one o oe he ae as oe : “ Se ee oe rrr 
their pastors; and he, in his turn, would have transferred it to his the right side, and as she advanced her right, the converse of this through her tecna and flirt ny through five or six ge nerat one of cu 
rates and attorneys, she found herself sull with her maiden name, 


eriour, only that in those days of clerical authority and parochial 





Jependance the clergy acknowledged no earthly master 

In this dilemma he was sorely tempted to throw the responsibility 
spon one whose reputation ts at least equivocal ; but his better ge 
mus prevailed, to the discomfiture of Sathanus, who cume near be- 
ing recognised as a counsellor. The snnouncement of relief to the 
worthy pastor himself, and of comfort to bis people, was made in a 
sermon, which all Jericho, and the country round about, pronounced 
The text was a part of the twenticth verse of 
In this, 
the attentive reader -will notice that the preacher followed the cus 


full of inspiration 
the sixth chapter of Joshua—* The wall fell down flat.” 
tom still honoured in the observance, of selecting for the subject of 
his discourse the smallest member of a sentence which could pos 
sibly be detatched from the context; and the phrase so detached 
had the additional recommendation of being in its isolated state 
equally applicable to any subject—fit proof for any doctrine—and 
eapable of any “improvement.” He spiritualized the subject, and 
reversed the position of the parties—making the chosen people the 
lwellers om Jermcho, and the assailants the army of Satan without 
In “improving” and applying his discourse he showed conclusively 


tothe minds of lus hearers that ancient Jericho was thrown dewn 


exclusively and expressly for an example to the people he was ad- 
dressing ; and thence deduced the positive fact that the name of 
Jericho was selected by mspiration for that portion of the vinevard 
Solicit- 


where the events of our history befell It was conclusive 


ag acopy for the press had not then come m vogue ; but he had 


another way of publishing, which answered as well. Lie exchanged 


» regular rotation with the preachers in Canaan, m Salem, in Beth- 





instead of 


ehem, and in Bethany ; and the inhabitants of each town, 
reviling the name of Jericho, be gan scriously to wish thev had called 


veir own township Gomorrah 


he enemy had visited Jericho, 





opens at a later day 


and the tares he sowed in its vineyard were schisms and divisions, 
feuds, heresies, and sectarianism. As a prolifick fow]! rejoices in her 

geny, (le meeting-house became the o/d meeting-house, and stuod 
ke a reverend partict, surrounded by her chickens. Three, vea, 


it spires rose m their variety of architecture around the parent 


rch, the congregations ol w i had been as many tunes lessened 


t the schismatists to be * sct off." To each church there are 











about three hundred worshippers. ‘There are also m Jericho as many 
schoolhouses as churches, but no newspapers. Gossip in the cour 
Uys ea the place of the te, a rd the pe ple of Jericho are 
essed, or were blessed—for, rest her old bones, she is dead now ' 
with a living echromele of the Past, ranning account of the Present, 
tnd | k of prophesy of the Future, in old Polly Carey 
Old Polly rey—who in Jencho knew her not’ And who 
treated her with less than due, though pecuhar respect—pec ir 
for she was atown pauper. Not a reg r subsistent on boiled meal, 
at the poor-house, it 1 1e, but nevertheless, a pauper She had a 
tin an old e-down house, and thence d d she daily 
iy, blow high or blow low Methinks her tall, fat figure is at 
smoment before me ; fat, for she lived upon the best. Her gir 
Ge was a string, so polished with long service that ms material had 


mg passe] into oblivion Encirel ng her waist it made a divisor 


scarcely perceptible at a distance, but when you were near her, you 
Were fain to think you saw two meal-sacks of equal diameter placed 


phenomenon was v sible. It could be literally 





** fat floated on her bones The blue * factory gingham” gow 
which widow Polly wore, always first gave out the wake of ‘ 
ebbing and flowing tides of flesh which we have just described) O 
her left arm she carried a basket, and in her right hand bore a stick, 





had become 


to the merits of which the curs of high and low degree 


so well accustomed that they would how! if the mere shadow of it 


crossed their backs. ‘The iron-gray hood was always a part of her 


equipment, bemg attached to her cloak. ‘The front facings of this 
latter garment had long been strangers to cach other As 
* Mountains interposed 
Make ene es of natvons who had else 





Like kindred drops been mingled inte one, 


so did the corpore al obesity of Mother Carey inte rpose between her 


cloak fastenings Like its mistress that cloak had seen better day 
A fall cloak when firet made for the slim and genteel Mrs. Polly, it 
had advanced im dignity with its owner, though from an opposite 


form of the widow increased to the full develo; 


While the 


ment of aldermanick magnitude, the cloak shrank to the coo 


cause 
|, haughty 
grandeur of a capote 

Thus equipped, she made her daily round of calls Do not faney 


leas ng of a card sufficed, or 


that with the widow Polly the mere 
that she betrayed any ceremonial distance by rapping at the front 
door No, she knew the breakfast and the dinner hour of every 





family im the village, and always walked directly to the most domes 











tick and well frequented entrance toa house, and passed im with the 
assurance of one aware that she m welcome, or is detern ned to 
make herself so Wo to the careless * help” who, pon any morn 
ing previous to her arrival had scoured and hung up the coflee-pot! 
No housckeepe r, if in the house at the time of her call, would ne 
glect to visit the kitchen to tender her the com; ents of the day 
These attentions she would receive not as fave s, but as aflairs of 
course —tribute—and, drinking from t cotlee t as long as the 
rill from its spout was clear, she would deposite the fragments of 
the morning's meal in her basxet Phe board swept at one place 
she would trudge to anethe ut r ‘ er stomac 
was a receiver wh would have a shed the 1 t extens've 
cle st m tin vorld [hy the t t t rounds were 
finished, dinne d ily arrives at e alternoo Nas st 1s 
the forenoon As shew led her iv home att t her basket 
‘ stick was ca ed the basket hand, ca 
‘ s or old « cs otruded from eath her 
nght arm Wi “ er came ever found old Polly's cella 
bare of fucl, for Polly was a provident old lady 
If anvbody ask she was so unis tolerated, if not pet 
ted. the reason may be told ina few words l’olly was the pos 
sessor af evervin * socrets A rete ve memory enabled her to 
« ck the pride ¢ parrenus; i Polly ren nbered every madly 's a 
cestry Even in the Ost rey nican country \ ‘ they trace 
gencalogy ; and, al ho gh when recommend vam lor ris r] n 
nothing, the cire nst ce ot hos orginal noth ness is str y 
sisted on as the best feather m hus cap, still same matter of 
origin Is an equa ¥ potent arvument in deerving m When 
Yankee is acco ! come feat which has el it if ! 
and enemies, as a a¢ & ¢ i consequence 1 st, vé may hear 
e these om the two] ties 





but rather looke fup to os a semorim the s ety 








It was easy, from the style of her conversation, to discover what 
novel s he nl studying; as she undormly made the he 
re fit rime ‘ was cay or melan ly, dashing or sent 
nenta ta w author had deserbed. 1 was assured that, after 
studying Rob Roy, she covered her locks with a man's hat and was 
thrown by het mkey, generally the most patient and pacifick of 
quadrupeds, into a duch balt-filled with water, im trying to gallop 
over a hedge, in unmitation of the huntiag explous of Dana Vernon 


One evenn fashhonabl 


at her house 


a party of the village s were assembled 
ittea. Among the guests was Mr. Mordent, an eccen 
entl most bemgnant look and 
manners in the world, was an object of general dialke 


Mies Alicva 


man, who, in spite of the 
the kimdest 
to the newhbourheod, and of particular version to 
it searecly be 




















His remarks, however seve co taken ames; a8, in 
any point where he blan another, he was sure to lay the heaviest 
burden on himself; and who ean quar! with a man for accusing 
on f a fault t whet contesses that he moe il is even more 

» 

It r most wteresting volun said Mies Alicia, look 
ne very i i i eclara ve 1s one of the finest 
scones in the world, and very, very natural; ont you think 80, 
Mr Mordent? 

My dear Miss Gaperling emul the motioman thus referred to 
with one of his sweetest sinless, “people at r tine of life should 
never express any opmion of a love see We must leave it te 
those w ime twenty vears younger than we are 

Wel soul the lady, tossine her head and plar contenmy 
tnously at her benevolent looku puest, “T only said 1 thought ut 
very natur And then they are both so handsome; Sir Charles 

mtia ! 1, ae Annabella so beautidul, with her bright, 
b Keyes 

\ Miss Ahecia, Mise Alea, you and 1, whe newer owed any 
t snatue the way ot I looks ld hav strength of 
mind en ht prise th nivanta of beauty dobe reconciled 
to the pl ‘ that fate is hb stowed on us. Nobody wall ever 
t h ‘ ! you ar ie cause we happen to be old and ugly 

1 wa md with one of bos most froemdly loot ni 1 lady 

etter tot n ' t ct s 8 sidered 

her f toon ' wor ' { mu to mw her vexa n She 
| seed herself, theref to Mrs Tompkins, who w un ntel 

ctual a le is wot with rod ta " tte nm of I my 

sins tio i a [there wer ynew the % we 

No F Miss A here se news at all, except that Mr 
Tompkins has let the cottage 

ly cred M \ wi ~ t ve with the 
A reese t ! ! twht srment? 
Oh! whata placet il ora ver! Hl ’ f non 

I know the ! m ' tet . abort 
hist 1 os pt t he eens >have a tint plive s Vv returned,’ 

Is ve? egh M Al oh, ¥ t me ! ve Ile 
j Re sir ly it ! bas een bose rival 

app } ! retirest f if ' non * ty otu world, te 
ejaculate w esol fort t “i pirit 

i " ved Mr. Mordent, with 1 SI perhaps, 
Miss A 1, for you b w the best of we or tle to be 1 astray, 
be may be a sw r come dow to prey on the unwary: but, 
luckily for us, we hav eit r beauty, nor ve i, nor enough 
to tempt | »: 80 VO ray hairs and poverty ar re apr 
tecthon to weakness as n wisdom, or OxXperenes The he a 
com d with a cor ry shake of the hand, as, creathy to 
the company’s rebel, her to take his leave still heard 

mat the door, talking wit reat kindness a cension to 
Betty, the mand, w had rtunately lost ¢ My den 
Borew. take « fthe meht air; itis very hurtfulto theeyer, You 
at 1. who have partly lost our sight, should be very careful of what 
remait It cannot possibly remain to us ler Ah! Betty, Betty 
we sha th be stone-blind soon! 

Aw id nearly passed, and Miss Alicia’s endeavours to ascer 
tain the qualuy of t stranger had hitherto been in vain; at least 
} ! required ne certam information on which to gr und her 
theory. She bad never even seen the individual in question, but had 
bee formed that he was little and stout, and had a sallow and 
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wan complexion. She had also been informed that he was without 
a name. 

*“O, Miss Alicia!” 
pa's lodger has never a name! 

“How, child? Never a name! He is Bel-tenebroso ; he has left 
his natal halls; it is just as I suspected ; he is in love!” 

*‘Jua! Miss Alicia, how can you say so? I am sure he is not worth 
being in love with! Such a thin, sallow, withered little mannikin! 
I would not say thank ye for a dozen such, any day.” 

“A letter has come to the post-office, directed ‘U. U., Cauliflower 
Hut, to be forwarded immediately ; they were Just going to send it 
up, when the little man came down. Will you not come out and 
see him? he is such a queer little object, you cannot think.’ 

On arriving at the library, a stranger was standing at the counter; 
but, unfortunately, with his face entirely hidden from any one in the 
shop. He was engaged in reading, and accompanied the perusal 
with sundry pshaws! and hems! which, to Miss Alicia’s excited 
imagination, bore a great re semblance to groans, She caught a 
glimpse ef the point of a very snub nose, which was rather more 
red than the points of heroes’ noses are imagined to be: and, in a 
husky voice, he muttered something to the librarian, of which only 

‘ miserable epistle” met the ears of Miss Alicia. Hoping to attract 
the stranger's attention, she simpered, as she turned over the leaves 
of a volume, “A delightful Look! Oh, how I have wept over those 
unutterable woes!’ The stranger turned about with wonder at this 
heroick speech, and gazed on the fair speaker. His eyes, which ap- 
peared red and bleared to Miss Tompkins,#to Miss Alicia seemed 
swimming in tears and infli uimed with weeping 

“Yes,” she continued, “who could be ar suc h treatment from a 
woman, as he from lis unkind Charlotte? I have sighed for hours 
over his misery, and shed many a tender, happy tear, over the sor- 
rows of the disconsolate Werter !" 

My eyes!” cried the stranger, 
book already ?” 

“You, sir!” 
Do I, then, speak to the 
afflicted Werter?”’ 

“To be sure you do, all that, and an unconscionable deal more 
‘Gad, madam, my sorrows are enough to drive a man mad.” 

‘I congratulate myself. Lam profoundly happy to have encoun 
tered the melancholy lover. So the ball had no efleet? you did not 
kill yourself? you recovered? But you sull love your Charlotte, 
still write to her in those touching strains, sull kiss lier hand-wnung 
in return, though the dryimg-sand gent in your te th? 

During this address, the little red-nosed gentleman looked utterly 
He stood with his hands in his pockets and his eyes 
ker; and, after she had concluded, he still gazed on 

and slowly muttering, “kill yourself, love your 
hand-writing with the 


suid one of the Miss Tompkins, “ 


only think; 





“have they got me down in a 


you, sir! 
and 


said Miss Alicia 
injured, 


n the greatest agitation, * 
loving, amiable, disconsolat 


confounded 
fixed on the spea 
her for some time 
Charlotte, kiss her sand gntting im your 


I ex 


teeth —poor lady! you're rather cracked in the upper story 
pect.” Saying this and shaking his head, he walked out ef the shop, 


and had disappeared before she recovered from her astonishment 

It is impossible to deseribe the feelings of Miss Alicia on this mo 
mentous oceasion. Joy at meeting with so distingu shed a charac 
ter, and surprise at his unceremonious behaviour, together with an 
eager desire of discovering the cause of his retirement, threw the 
unhappy damsel into a fever of cunosity. Long did she ponder on 
the meons to be pursued to acquire the wishe and 
at last, she resolved to carry on her approaches by means of an 
anonymous letter. Accordinuly, next day, after many hours severe 
application, and going over all the romantick letters of the kind she 
had ever met with, she sent her one-eyed maid tu Cauliflower Hut, 


t-for intormation ; 




















with the following epistle; and recolleeting that was the ad 
dress mentioned by Miss ‘Tompkins, she directed it * To the Unfor 
tunate Unknown 
* One of the softer sex, whose l n pal ifes Ww yinpa t t 
tions, offers the tr t f her condolence to the Hernut of the Hut 
soothe the unhappy's woes and pour the balm of consolation into the son 
of disaster, thr the tunnel of sympathy, ts a task Ww angels, or even 
for Onana herself. Thy sorrows, oh' miserable overclouded with 
are well-known. Thy Charlotte's crueity bas awakened an ect 
tonism and pity for thee tn every one who has aheart. But wherefore 
n thyself to solitude and suffering’ Wherefore mourn over the past, or 
gracious heaven’ wherefore muse on the means of self-destruction! The 
pistol, once meffectual, may be fatal next time And, of sbove all, remem 


ber that thy Charlotte, hapless Werter' is the wife of another 


After having despatched this sublime effusion, she waited impa 
tiently the arrival of Mrs. Tompkins and a few of the other village 
magnates to tea. “It is so odd,” said iss Alicia, “‘that one so 
well known should ever have come to settle nm our quiet me 
hood: and he speaks English, too, remarkably well, but stull 1 can 
trace the forengn aceent 

“Is he a foreigner?’ exclaimed Mrs. Tompkins, in manifest 
alarm; “dear me, | hope Mr. T. has seen imto his means, for it 
would be a great loss to us if he can't pay the rent for the cottage 

“Oh! my dear Mrs. Tompkins, if you had seen his hk they 
breathe such purity of sentiments, such delicacy of thought, that 
though all his love is addressed to another's wife—" 

“Oh! the horrid, sallow-faced, red-nosed, little, uely rascal! IT wont 
allow him to stay at the cottage! IT have daughters to protect! a 
beside, who knows but the whipper-snapper might begin writin 
some of his abominable letters to me!” 

Mr. More nt was just smiling before one of his kind and friendly 
responses, w! hen the door opened, and, to the horrour of the whole 
the stranger hims« If walked into the reom 


ehbour 


tters! 





party, 

“ Servant, ladies,” he said, in the same hi — voice as before; “1 
take the liberty of coming im here, to ask if you haven't a girl, 
madam, as wants an eve?” 

“T have, sir,’ said Miss Alicia, “a domestick, who, by the will of 


fate and the blow of a stick, is deprived of one of her ocular members.” 

“7 knowed it; and what business have you, madam, for to send 
your blinking niaid with this here letter to my house ? Who told you 
as ever | was an Unfortunate Unknown ?” 

* Sir,” replied the lady, “deprived as you are of your Charlotte 

My Charlotte! IT know I'm deprived of her; more’s my luck in 
getting free from her! And how dared you for to say she was 
another man’s wife?) Sheis wife; worse luck, say I!” 

“T perceive, sir,” said Mr. Mordent, “ you are a gentleman of great 
forbearance and observation. The lady, 1 fear, has mistaken you 
for another gentle man of the same name.” 

“Well, sir, that may be as it may. But it is rather too hard to be 
plagu ved with letters from a crazy old maid!” 
“But, oh! most melancholy Werter!"’ the bewil I red Alice 

we Whirte ris my name, madam, since you wll find people's names 


out —Samuel Whirter. IT kepta shop m St. Martin’s Lane, and sold 





4 


sighed 


combs, silver thimbles and such hke, ull my wife--Charlotte is her 
name—she takes it into her head to be master. Everything was 
»-going to rack and ruin; and she did not mind throwing things 





ebout--not a bit. She nearly pecked this here eye out with a real 
tortoise-shell comb, and dismolished two of my teeth with a lady's 
work-box. So, when she set off for her diversion down to Brighton, 


J sold off the stock and left her an allowance, 
to be paid by a netghbour when she comes *k; and L comes away 
down here with the property 1 have saved, hoping for peace and 
quietness ; when, instead of that, I gets nothing but letters about 
sympathy, and balms, and funnels.” 

“So, you are not Werter, after all!’ said Miss Alicia, “but only 
a merchant of combs and thimbles! How cruelly I have been 
deceived ! 


or some such place, 








THE UNWILLING BRIDE. 


BATE NES BAYLY. 





BY 7 7 


They kneel round the altar; the organ has ceased ; 
The hands of the lovers are joined by the priest; 
That bond, which death only can sever again, 
Which proves, ever after, life’s blessing or bane. 

A bridal like this is a sorrowful sight: 

See, the pale girl is bride to the feeble old knig 


Again the bells ring, and the moment is come 

For the young heart's worst trial-—the last look of home. 
They pass from the village ; how eagerly still 

She turns and looks back from the brow of the hill; 

She sees the white cottage; the garden she made; 

And she thinks of her lover, abandoned, betrayed ! 


Sut who, with arms folded, hath lingered so long ? 
» watch the procession, apart from the throng? 
*Tis he!—the fors g 






aken! The fa!se one is gone! 
He turns to his desolate dwelling alone! 

But happier there than the doom that awaits 
The bride who must smile on the being she hates 


THE OLD BACHELOR'S REGISTER. 


At sixteen years, incipient palpitations are manifested toward the 


young ladies. 
17. Blushing and confusion occur in conversing with them. 
18. Confidence in conversing with them is much increased. 
19. Is angry, if treated by them as a boy. 
20. Betrays great consciousness of his own charms and manliness 
21. A looking-glass becomes indispensable in his room. 
22. Insufferable puppyism exhibited. 

23. Thinks no woman good enough for him. 
= Is caught unawares by the snares of C 
The connexion broken off, from self-conceit on his part. 

26. Conducts himself with airs of superionty toward her 

27. Pays his addresses to another lady, not without hope of mor- 
ufying the first 

28. Is mortified and frantick at being refused. 

29. Rails agaimst the fair sex in general. 

30. Seems morose and out of humour in all conversations on 
matrimony. 

31. Contemplates 
than formerly 


32. Jegins to consid 


4 


matrimony more under the influence of interest 


er personal beauty in a wife not so indispen- 


sable as formerly 
33. Sull retains a high opinion of his attractions as a husband 
34. Consequently has no idea but he may sull marry a chicken. 
35. Falls deeply and violently in love with one of seventeen 


r, another refusal. 
37. Indulges now in every kind of dissipation 
38. Shuns the best part of the female sex 
39. Suffers much remorse and mortification 
W. A tresh budding of matrimonial but no spring-shoots 
i1. A nice young widow perplexes him 
12. Ventures to address her with mixed 

interest 

3. Interest prevails, which causes much cautious reflection. 


i. Au dernier desespor 


in so doing 


sensations of love and 





13 

44. The widow jilts him, being as cautious as himself 

15. Becomes every day more averse to the fair sex 

16. Gouty and nervous symptoms begin to appear. 

17. Fears what may become of him, when old and infirm. 

f&. Thinks living alone irksome 

19. Resolves to have a prudent young woman as housekeeper and 


companion. 
50. A nervous affection about him, and frequent attacks of the 
gout. 
51. Much pleased with his new housekeeper as nurse 


52. Begins to feel some attachment to ber 





53. His pride revolts at the idea of marrying her 
54. Is in great distress how to act. 
5. Is completely under her influence, and very miserable. 





Many painful thoughts about parting with her 

57. She refuses to live any loager with him sol 

53. Gouty, nervous and billions, to excess 

59. Feels very ill, sends for her to his bed-side 

pousing her 
60. Grows 








and intends es- 


rapidly worse, has his will made in her favour and 


makes his exit 
POPPING THE QUESTION, 


There is no more delicate step in life than the 














signated by the elegant phrase I have selected for the ttle of my 
present lneubration Much winding and caution, and previo 
sounding, Is necessary whe you have got a tavo to ask of a 
greatt It is ten chances to one that he takes it into his head 
to consider your request exorbitant, and to make this the pretext 
for shaking off what he naturally considers a cumbersome appendage 
to his state—a man who has aclaim upon his good offices But 
this hazard is nothut comparison with the risk you rut laying 
yourself at the mercy of a young gipsy, fonder of t d . tha 
anything in hfe Even t ugh she love you wit the whe ol her 
i fe heart, she posse sscs a tl wo *} rits, i id won sT dy K 

of preserving appearances ; and though her bosom may heavy es 
ponsive to your stamimering tale, she will lure muon with kK com 
plaeent looks, until vou have t your pi storv,’ and t laug 
in your lace for your paths 





It is not this e1 

















because they see distinctly the danger that hes ethem. Whe 

1 person has coolnes tl ent to wreciate its tual extent, he has 
in general either self-possession enough to back out of the scrape, 
or, uf itis mevitable, to march with due resignation to meet his fate 

In like manner, it is not that poor pilgarlick, the lover, has a clear 
notion (persons im his condition are rarely troubled with clear no 
tions) of what awaits him, but he feels a kind of ch king about the 
neck of his heart, a ha l backward stead of 
forward, a check, a sod nections Hle knows 
not how to look, or what to say plan, wed with so 
much happy enthusiasin, when sitt : lus arm-chair, after a 
good dinner, and two or three glasses of wine, in the uncertain ghin 
mering of twilight, with his feet upon the fender, proves quite in 

practicable Enther it has esc aped his memory altogether, or the 
conversation perversely takes a turn totally different from that by 


| from imdifferent topicks to 


which he hoped to lead the fair one 
thoughts of a tenderer complexion, and thus, 
was affected, in order to be sure of 


by hne degrees, (he 
watching, all the time, how she 
his bottom, before he makes the plunge, to insinuate his confession, 
just at the moment that he knows it will be well received 


's and flounderings by which some endea- 





The de sj rate 


vour to get out of their embarrassment are amusing enough. We, 
remember to have been much delighted, the first time’ we heard the 
history of the wooing of a noble lord, now no more, narrated. His 
lordship was a man of talents and enterprise, of stainless pedigree 
and a fair rent-roll, but the veriest slave of bashfalness. Like aj 
timid and quiet men, he was very susceptible and very constant, as 
long as he was in the habit of seeing the object of his affect on 
daily. He chanced, at the beginning of an Edinburgh win 
lose his heart to Miss ; and as their families were 
uitimacy, he had frequent opportunities of meeting with her 
gazed and sighed incessantly—a very Dumbiedikes, but that he } 
a larger allowance of brain ; he followed everywhere ; he felt j~alous 
uncomfortable, savage, if she looked even civilly at an on ha : and 
yet, notwithstanding his stoutest resolutions—notwithstanding th 
encouragement afforded him by the lady, a woman of 
saw what lis lordship would be at, esteemed his character, was sy 
ir to affectation, and every advance consistent 
with woman ly delicacy—the winter was fast fading into spri 
he had not yet got Mamma at last lost al! 
tience ; day, when his lordship was taking his usual loung¢ 
in the drawi silent, or uttering 
the good lady abruptly left the room, and locked the pair in alone 
W he i take his leave, d 
predicament in which he stood, a desperate fit of resolution seiz, 
him Miss assiduously over her 


deep blush on her cheek 








In habits 





sense, wh 





perio girlish made 





his mouth ope ned 





and one 


r-room, an occasional monosy)lab'e 





1s lordship, on 





essaving to ISCOVCrCd the 


needle a 
His lordshi vanced ard | ‘wn 
is lordship advanced toward her, bu 
pessed on in silence to the other end of t 
again without effect. A: 





sat bending most 


losing heart by the way, 
room. He returned to the 
last, nerving himself like one 


before 





charge, but 
about to spring a powder-mine, | 
her—** Miss ——, will you marry me!)"~ 


was the answer, 
' 








stopped short 
** With the greatest 
low, somewhat timid, but 
suffused the face of the speake r 


pleasure, my lord,” 
unfaltering voice, whi 


given ina 
ca de eper crimsor 
And a nght good wife she made 
to him 
tlemen, equally nervous, and unaided by such a diser- 
ingenious Mamma, have recourse lo the plan of weoing 
his is a system which I can by no means recomn 
there is great danger, that, bef 
ple ad for rarer It Talking of love, ever 
is a ttcklish matter. Emotions are awak- 
luiled to sleep forever, and we grow 


foen were lui 
desirous to appropriate to ourselves the pretty sentiments w 


Some gen 






minating an 
ry proxy 
Ifaim 


is aware, he 





agent be employed, 





be gins to 


the abstract, with a woman, ! 


ened, which we 
hich she 
A female go less dangerous ; | 


so well expresses between is 





cannot couceive with what face a man can ever adc SS a WUman as 


his wife whom he had not courage to woo for himself 


e for himse 


on entering lito re 


Day, the philosopher, had a freak of educating a wif 
He got two orphan girls mtr isted to his care, 
coguizances to educate and provide for them. One proved too n 


to make anything of The other grew up everything he could have 
wished. And yet he gave up the idea of marrying her, because s 
one day purchased a handkerchief mere gaudy than accorded w 


to a decl 





losophical notions. Of course, it never came 





I wish it had, that one might have seen with what d 


imself of the 


cgrec 
and commanding characters 


Ippie, iesint 


man could divest h grave 


iud pedagogue, to assume the s latung d 
lover 
f 


a set of men, whose su 


of papa 


ment oO} the 
ccess In wooing—and It Ist 
not compre 


hend Grave, emaciated, sallow divir 








who never look the person in the face whom they address— 


never speak above their breath—who sit on the uttermost edge ¢ 


thew chairs, a full yard distant from the dinner-table I have never 
known one of these scarecrows fail in gettinga good and a richy 
llow it is, hes n knows ! Can it be that the ae eet 
One thing ts cert I invself have never been able to I 
the question.’” Like the mspired writer, among the things bey 
the reach of my mtellect, is * the way of a man witha maid.” B 


to induce her, 


into circumscription and confine $ 
otherwise, | should not have bee 

this time the lonely inmate of a dull house one 

} 


claim kindred with any human being 


should ever be able **her free 
housed condition” to “ bring 


amystery. Hl 


what witchery he 
to me id it bee 
sho can se 


m short, AN OLD BACHEL 


THE MONSTER OF LAKE MAN-I-TOO. 


An account of a monstrous long-tailed snak hat was said t 
seen in Devil's Lake, in Indiana, has been gomg the rounds otf | 
and sundry editors have perpetrated eat deal of wit on 
occasion. By the last Logansport Telegraph, we perceive t! 
expedition to the said lake ture his snakeshiy 
The writer, who proposes the expedition, says that, bes 

t er uh —— 


Tort to ascertain w th certainty whet 
tion of the Indians, is based upon a known — s 








press 





Is propose d, to ¢ 





“¢ ous, ¢ 
chernshed trad 
hish, 
covery of a new species of entmet, 
oft-visited Lake _ 


or serpent,’ the * field of scrence might be conanal by 
peculiar to this beautiful ar 
also thinks that “to detern 
‘ epths of Ma i-too wauld be, of its 
who will perform the exped: 


to the adventure, he proposes 


Man too 


inmdines of the cr 





the s« 
ample requ 


An 


tal to the enterprising 





, to ensure &@ Successful Issue 





a meet he called to take into consideration the propriety of | 
ing a large boat for the exploring expedition, the construct 
rafts, ete. “ The belief of the tradition of Man-i-too,” the wnte 
continucs, “1s daily becoming confirmed trom many unexcept 
sources. Among them is the tesumony of the surveyors oft 


‘government purchase’ on the lake, who decl rh d they saw as 





tick inhabitant of the waters, which very much alarmed them : 
is confidently asserted that a line, of the surprising length of for 
fathoms, or two hundred and forty feet, | as been once droppr anu 
without eflect. It ruly astonishing ¢ a small inland la 
so remote, too, from the seas, should be as mysterious in its ¢ plus 
is it is im its legendary associations. But soitis. Boys! up wit 


Man-! The weather, the s 
iuties, offer vou inducements to leav 
a week, and seek relaxation in 





your harp ind to the Lake 
, the forest, in ify be 
the turmoil of every-day life for 


. teal 
ALL ITS te 





exciting expedition to the Devil's Lake. It is a subject now of 
teresting and scentifick speculation, whether the mysterious crea 
ture is a reproductive animal or not; whether amphibious or other 
wise. The tradition of Man-i-too will ever lend a romantick 


and s when the nats 


disappeared, 


irrounding country; and 
and when 


rest to the lake 


wilds shall have 


*The garden, orchard, mead and furrowed fleid, 


The choicest product of the season yie! 





by the infantine mind and th 
of thrilling interest and terrour; wi 
cherished as a beautiful istonck remem 
whose history wi iw increase in interest 4 

Now, whether there 
shall leave to time an 


yet will the tradition be regarded, 
perstitious, as a theme 
the scholar, it will be 
brance of an ill-fated race, 
the fleeting days gather upon their memories 
is more of fun than earnest in all this, we 
our correspondent at Logansport to } 
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THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 75 
‘ 
A LOVE-LETTER. previous to his execution, which, being granted, he selected the one ~ See 
9 > » > . 4 > 
cis meanness cits dan: tet endian, wand re . 4 ninth, so - - estate for its maledictive tenour. The rHE FAMILY CIRCLE. 
A weeping by my writing desk, and pa and ma have gone ; { “t = + was concluded, he cried out, with a loud voice, “ Sir 
They say that you are going off—that pa has used you tll— Cloudesley, you are murdering a guiltless victim! May the Lord, 
Rut if he has, depend upon ‘t, his daughter never wil! whom I invoke, as a proof ef my innocence to all ages, never allow MALLOWED GS TRY Hane 
We had that ugly lawyer here, to dine with us to-day, another officer of your name in the English navy! And may neither List to the dreamy tone that dwells 
And ged abe ge h ~ wr gt eae way— you, nor any of your crew, return home alive!’ The further de In rippl wave or sial ine rec 
She saia—m pol ‘ 1€ Said—the lawyer grinned a smile, nouncement, if any more were intended, was suddenly cut short by ». | tot oe 
And fixed his bold assuring glance upon me al! the while. i .% ; , hearke »> the old church bells, 
the denouncer’s being run up to the fore-yard arm. Such is the The whos i, the whizz bee 
Pa says he has a fine estate—a dwelling rich and rare, story, which we can aver to having repeatedly heard, and generally Interpret rght, and ve will find 7 
And —— ee ag one a may be mistress there ; with the peroration, “ So the ship was wrecked with all hands, and | 4 ower and glory” they proclain 
ac s— 0 ¢ P . ~ eile 4 - ’ . Mig t é } 
And ma declares—though not a word of ail she says is trae— we've never had an admiral of that ‘ere name since!’ which last, TI ven, t t *. 
That he is vastly more polite—and handsomer than you! bv the wav ' a ~~ es, the creatures, waters, wine 
Confound their antiquated whims '—I'm angry even now ry the way, is no great marvel. Nor did the miracle cease waa the All publish ** Hallowe: thy name 
The hot blood of indignant scorn is mounting to my brow ' death of the brave officer, for s body floated from the Gilston, the , 
1 hate their haughty favourite—I hate him and his gold— rock on which the fated Association struck, as far as Porthelik, a Ph . cyst eods 
Though rich as ancient Cresus, with lands and wealth untold deep cove on the east side of St. "Mary's Island. Here it wes found To ga e altar of his sires 
Oh, what is wealth where love is not—and what is vellow gold hy some fishermen, who despoiled and buried it ina spot, where, to ; W a ppelecwetinteomstigie 
To soothe and warm the human heart, when sorrowful and cold ' this day, “grass refuse th to flourish, although covering every other ' ss never wanes or tires , 
As coldly flash the northern fires, to make the light more drear part around. At the disinterment, which soon afterward took B est rite or longest praver 
: re dreary, K 
So wealth and useless splendour gleam around the lone and weary place, it was found that Porthelik would form a very ehgible harbour l soul ean yield or wisdom frame 
hate that a of pa’s—that orig old and grim! for men-of-war; and thus, say they, Sir Cloudesley's body, in going W 1 a Bettes rt car eat 
‘d strangle him before the priest, bef ‘d marry him! . ? ~ ~ in ** Father, hallowed th 
I care not for his country-seat, and all his dusty land ashore at —_ vo 4 name had the future benefit of his country in ny See ay name 
1 hate him and his riches too—he sha!l not have my hand! view, by clearing al the reefs and rocks, and pointing out an advan The savage kneelir o the eur 
tageous port. I . ; . 
I hope vou will not leave me, love—indeed you must not go 1 : f ee a oo 
For pa would be in ecstasies, and I should miss you so oe so. OT ah sae 7 2 —_ 

tan tania Ue ue tbe wore eva. tates the tune ie ant, HANG UP HIS HARP.” Who la sto see 1 ww? § man 

And we will wander in her light, and love each other vet! His young bride stood beside his bed Phe srt we wught in ¢ stian lore 

And we will talk of t times—our carlier hopes and fears— " ’ The Mosle wstrate t s fla 

; 4 tears Her weeping watch to keep; ut ht urna 

And know again the luxury of sympathising tears I ® 9 ; P; eo A wor wonder, and adore 

And we will breathe our vows again, by every holy star— Hush! hush! he surred not; was he dead Ail ene op 

And, oh, we will be happy yet, and love in spite of pa Or did he only s! ep? i silowed be thy name 

- His brow was calm; no change was there What iy be man’s faith or creed, 
SPECULATION IN THE WEST No sigh had filled his breath Those pre 8 Words Comprise it st 
J N I} 5 ST. , ‘ + 
Oh! did he wear that smile so fair We trace them fe my mead, 
- - \ 
A day or two since, a friend of ours, a merchant in this city, was In slumber, or in death We ar the nthe flowing rill 
) . , 
hailed in the street by a tall, rough-looking fellow, very plainly at- ‘Reach down his harp!" she wildly cried ; . , “sree Xs Supreme 
tired in linsey-woolsey, cowhide boots and slouched hat, who ac- * And if one spark remain 1 han wear a wt the 
’ = And ? i n : strains ‘ ne t the tl 
costed him with ’ ‘° Let him but hear ‘ Loch Froch’s Side Is ** } i t 

‘Hallo there, mister—I say! aint your name —— ? le'll lle ¢ . : ners ewe Sevag oe 

} 5 ony 4 : He'll kindle at the strain. 

‘That is my name, sir,”’ replied the merchant , ve 

“Well, how d’ve do? ’Spose you don't ) o That tune eer held his soul | l; aa 

pe 1 1 t Know me, though, LU r aTTEMPTs 
“ os Ke not recollect having seen you be fore.” It never breathed in vain ; It ' , W 
wD i , will « sa ver . ‘ , 
ell, spose not; but what I was goin’ to say, was, haint you He'll waken as its echoes fall, ’ veag ; a ‘ . a 
got Khon: acre lot in Wisconsin, —— county, eh?” . Or never wake again! satteinpedg ee : none of Ewning t J 
1 > 5 rn . - . es ‘ i ‘ ‘uw “ AY “ ‘ 

‘I believe I do own a lot there.’ The strings were swept; ‘twas sad to hear ems etter, we s ' ally bestow nd 

“Well, now, perhaps you would like to sell that ‘ere lot! Sweet musick floating there ; . : rhe a) ow ee 

Well, sir, Lam in a hurry; do you wish to buy it?” Fo t led fort , ‘_ . xR geaplapell se. poor 

vel 2 in 7 or every note called forth a tear exta 7 Ariosto wrote a 

Well, now, I don’t; what do you ask for that ’ere lot 2” Of ancuish , , che 

ft ang 1 and despair ee erent Waves, a was t st whi “ { 

“Two thousand dollars, sir. is ; . £ oasls ; van 

“Two thou—twe thousand dollars? No; you're joking !” See! see!’ she cried, “ the time 18 o'er; e ~ sw ‘ Yet se were w 

“If you wish to purchase, sir, you know my price Pei arm, be no breath ; ; = ith : > | “ oS Soe 

“Well, now, would n't you like to take nineteen hundred, if you ang up his harp; he'll wak _— y be res { ' 4 ' ' ‘ 

could get it, eh? ? He sleeps the sleep of death! . dbx . — | 
> ’ a B s ly !.w \ ‘ ‘ 
“Why, sir, who will give it?’ asked the merchant, eagerly, (for save of | "“ . 
xe had bought it, only a few months since, at the government price.) , , ‘ “ © have s« 
a ou 5 . AY tr's G ‘4 ease iw 1 ‘ vi l ‘ 

Well, will you take it? that's what I want to know.’ MANES GRAV ens ed its ow t : 

‘Yes, sir; I will take nineteen hundred.” Among the many objects of interest to a stranger at Elsinore, tte is carned by most gc 8 ‘ \, op 

he “cy’ s ‘ ‘ ~ “ 

‘Ms nog beer your papers, then ; said the stranger I've gotthe are the castle or fortress and the garden of Marienslust, where inkless are the services “ arry the Itw 

t < ot s ne . , , 14 ' ’ ~ 
money; here's witne sees to ne sare uin;”’ and so saying, he drew | is to be seen what is called the grave of Hamlet The interwar of , Comnittn ' ook is ve Ps 
from his y nocket a large bag, labelled “shor,” from which he counted , ; } aati 
. he fortress contains nothing remarkable, the grave is a misnomer ess W s Ww se onw ume 
the rhino and took his deed, evidently wel pl ased with his bargain for 1 vey Y jel ‘~ , , I , . ‘ 
You seem pleased with the trade, sir,’ d the merchant ——t0t SORENEE RUSS, FOROS, ERE GON, ane wae Suse t = ‘ 1M «tie 
, 1 , ; sa i ‘ ! ‘ 
“Well, I guess I mht as well,” said the stranger A conspiracy had been formed against his life by his step-father and 8 st { ay nigbesatnast 
. ’ , ' '  « ‘ , ‘ ‘ y bd 2” . a . ‘ arre 

Why,” returned the merchant, “ have you seen the lot? nother, as the ane Dutch chronicles state ; he feigned imiect ‘ . - _ 

Well, T guess I have.” litv of mind, bemg aware of the plot laid to destroy him, formed 

‘Is the land remarkably good 2’ continued the merchant, supposing another against them, and eventually burned to death the whole samonaNce THe . . 

he had heen trading with a green ‘un, family, by setting fire to a house in which they were, and stoppit ' ‘ OF MAN'S DEGRADATION 
It ‘Il do said the puyer , up the doors. He afterwards reigned quietly and respect v, and | yr ian Mr lenee, and a solecism im | \ 
‘What is it worth ?”’ said the seller a ld to ansert that | © nations & irked by tendencies to evil, s 
, - died a natural deat}! { may affirm that the sno brook crownes 
‘Well, I don't kno ow what it’s worth, but I've dug about fen thon viel ie E Onhel i} : : \ \ t they rema edeema 
sand dollars worth of lead ore out on't already! I can't tell how much — ee . re, where Uipacua co ave per ws “ . 4 . pe pei ; 
more [ll git!” and, with a broad laugh, he stuffed the deed into his : enthusiastick reader of Shakspeare may be relieved from the sstirne f \ ‘ 
pocket and left our chopfallen friend to cons ler how much lead ore pa er fate has inspred hin with, by the conclusion of its falsity : to them Uy . The heroes Phermopy 
the balance of his eihty-acre lots in Wisconsin might contain, The grave of Hamlet, as seen in Denmark, 1s to the back of the ‘ - . ee slaves « artua Sanday 
mansion of Manenslust, about a stone's throw ; you catch a view of Ww governs Where a Carsar tre ‘ \ the slightest ins ‘ 
MARITIME GHOSTS. the sea between a contignous clump of trees planted in a circle, and Of POWeT. The tra nent of man's degradation is his ignorance 
1 y 7 1 it is noted by some scattered ire st « ol m size, W ny os - , © Ne eager m inherent ¥ 
The most genera % meet Gs wae of the warranted ghost stories pear to have once served tor a cenotay and which stand on a kr ' “ = es" : . £ ’ vntrol : 
among our more modern and more Civ lized seamen, 1s to po nia } ' t ‘ t ear rine nee 

7 or rising mound covered and surrounded by beech trees. | co ¥ cS 
moral, without caring to account for appearances by circumstances ‘ eA . y RAS Hes aia ’ for conquered nations are 
connected with the physi laws of matter. He who has been ‘C8 nothing of their history—they seem ltt respected or thought ‘ the sulyects inder to thew forewn masters, who seek to 

much amone them must be struck with the fact, that the spectral @00ut by the mhabitants of Elsinore, but pious and romantick pil y as worthlessness of the 
visits they describe almost invariably arrive at conclusions favoura- grims have conveyed away considerable portions of them, and a few s. Cs ' t ‘ ta ‘ . nidour, « ever 
to right principle, and impress the force and intensity of the years will probably witness their t tal dispersion re ‘ ! ‘ equences of our es long sur 
Deity’s revenge against murder, with little taint of that taste for su ve the . @ the . ‘ red, for ever 
pernatural revealments of tr asure, in which their shore brethren sunt ‘ Phe virt se an 
delight. While they reward the virtuous and good, they show the TRADITIONS IN FLORIDA. se always t om Santhess and pre 
nner * » the spired rds sai hie God's rivht hand . , -" - 
sinn r 0 us h Mn pired ae f ] riah) that s0d's right hand There are many curious poetick traditions in Florida, which 
§ tr m still t ( some « rl ar ~ et 
8 stretched over him st tis tr hat some of r yarns are take strong hold of the imagination lorida springs have long THE RICH AND POOr 
ir at if whim, been celebrated for their peculiar powers. The reyuvenating waters The necessity P " 2 man . of sit { 
Like fiends in glee sly gr ° the ome ars s ve im ' , : . ae os Sey vs 
of thet clime, som care MNCS, Eee le many an old maid long to m 1 of ce, humbles and enervates a mind. On 
But they all bear the stamp of good feeling; not so much the mere — bathe her decrepit limbs in its transiucent waters, and throw from nay sa fits f I er, if he have } wert 
effusions of spectre-mongers, iting on horrour, as cases of retr herself the wnnkles of age, and again excite the Imiration of the al ‘ nent he t ‘ 
butive justice. Unlike the village-ghost, which mostly scares clod- other sex Modern matter-of-fact has stripped those beautiful su “ ‘ self f that ment het 
hoppers in a churchyard, to get its bones removed to consecrat perstitions of their drapery, ¢ Flonda water, with the exception a sian His . ht into thraldom his ne o ahiiand ta 
ground, or “ bursts its cerements’ to announce to some old woman Ol some mineral qualities, is nothing more than common, every-day know © 4 masts l s ed benefactor may rsult hum w 
where a few shillings and half-crowns are concealed in a stocking, . Water. Traces, however, yet remain, of a belief in those marvellous ty i er ‘ t norte the left wit 
a tea-pot—the marine one is usually the messenger of ht. It attributes. There is a spring at present within a few miles of Fort ‘ y of his e. Ifhes l resent an injury. he is u 
wee th 18 that the sha of the seaman, buried clandest im the Gaines, called “ Sappho's Fount,’ which ts said to impart a talent . ‘ simputed to baseness and cow 
ands of Rupert Vall St. Helena. sat upon his unseer crave for musick. <A recent number of the Apalachicola Gazette scems to 1 { \ evervthur verty re es from we 
and became the m 3 of bringing the eat who had murdered attach some reality to this supposition It is supposed,” says that edat If w vt ina few irs, it is considered 
him to condign punishment. Serjeant Matchem, of the arines, | paper, “that this cognomen was bestowed on account of the great ere is ' n¢ esy, and we fit nore t 
intil he aurrendered himself to justice, was followed by the ahacn al clearness and sweetness which the waters im] arted tothe voce. It “ ‘ ‘ 5 imanw is in Want, what then Why we 
adrummer-bov whom he had made away with, to prevent his ap- has been even asserted that no one ever hatit illy used the water t in eterna ul ‘ 
pearing as a witness against him, and by which he was haunte from youth, without imb therewith a talent for musick. How ‘ ‘ ‘ “ " . ever . 
regularly as the old woman ina box did him in quest of the t ever this may be, it is certarn that a few excursions to the spring, of ens “ © world hie asenexs ' ratitude A 
man of Ormanes. In like manner, t mate of the Mona was in an afternoon, give a great salutary impulse to the spirits, soften the x y the sku r manity and beneficence 
luced to confess that he had treacherously plunged a messmate membranes of the throat and render the vore peculiarly rich and i" 
overboard in the dark, from being visite i nightly 1 grinning and.” mellifluous. We have heard those sing who have used the water nwa 
hideous white face with goggle eves, which perched on the foot-clues | and we know this to be a fact ; 
of his hammock and fascinated his sleepless gaze, while terrour Ly s cs se Who are a tout 1 plausible apology 
gagged his voice, and a monstrous hand, furnished w th iron ¢ laws FIRST LOVE. ~~ ‘ v amd w as “ er from every | m op 
crasping his thighs, prevented his leaping out of bed. So, also, the BES e mere expe Thom of pnp 
Hermione frigate was haunted, after the foul assassination of Cap- Not far from where my father lives, a lady, ty ey i with frequent snecess, it teaches them to 
tan Pigot and his officers, unt)! even more than the actual number A neighbour by, blessed with as ere beauty . from the effects of which there is, a 
of mutineers had been executed for the atrocity. We have said that As nature durst bestow without und ’, , " ‘ e sure and comm rotection. Tt corrupts 
the belief of supernatural vengeance is apparent in most sea-tales ; Dwelt, and most happily as I thought then wer dns : sts the fairest blossoms of genius 
; ' i nal ! r , 

1 none is it more so than in the notion yet strongly prevalent And blest the house a thousand times she dwelt in —~ oa ; teract every effort by « we may hope 
respecting the loss of the Assocation, with the gallant Sir Cloudesley This beauty, in the blossom of my youth , ve | " ! ¢ the virtues of those whom it infects 
Shovel, his two sons-in-law, his officers and his crew, on the When mv first fire knew no adulterate incense, 
rocks off Scilly, in 1708. The tradition runs, that, while nding at Nor I no way to flatter but my fondness; EARLY RISING 
Gobralte . Pr lve « comps 1 ong } enalty q . all ty nod } bd 
poraitar, one of his ship's company fe nder the penalty of death In ull the braverv my friends could show me, The differ e between rising every morning at six and at eight. in 

+ P 1.) ‘ ' 
¥ the sentence of a court-martial; but it sorne points of evi fence In all the faith my innocence could give me, the course ty vears amounts to twenty-nine thousand two t ] 
: " Tt or d o hundred 
being highly favourable to the prisoner, he was warmly recom- In the best language my true tongue could tell me, s \ f ndred and twenty-one dave and sixt ates 
mended to mercy by his judges. The appeal was in vain; for the And all the broken sighs my sick heart lent me <4 ‘ eight hours vy for exactly ten vears. So 
ebdurate admiral ordered the sentence to be carried into effect, and I sued and served : long did I love this lady t . e the same as if ten vears of life (a weighty * 
that instanter, in presence of all the fleet. As the last request of a Long was my travail, long my trade to win her; siderat a ' 7 . ° ‘ ‘ 
1 g ’ 4 ' ‘ wherein we may command «) t} rs every 
dying man, the culprit beseeched permission for a psalm to be read With all the duty of my soul, I served her ay f é at f our minds and the dispatch of business 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 


THE LOVER'S APPEAL TO THE PAINTER. 





BY FRANCES 8. OSGOOD. 
How! paint Julia in colours, 
From carthly mixture made! 
Presuinptuous mortal! what art thou, 
That wouldst my love degrade? 


Go! dip thy brush in heaven 
When bluest are her skies, 
The deep, warm hue of summer, 


To paint those laughing eyes ' 


And clothe its point in sunlight, 
With a shadow here and there, 

If thou wouldst give the gleamy wave 
Of her luxuriant hair! 


Be sure thou be not sparing ; 
But with hand al! free and bold, 
And generous in its daring, 


Pour on the glowing gold! 


And when it floats around her, 
Like a fountain spray of light, 
With its rich ripples bathing 


Her shvulders soft and white, 


ia 
hen gaze again above thee, 
And if the d 


Has left its burning blushes there, 


ying day 


Oh! snatch the rosy ray ! 


And round her sportive dimples, 


Those hues of beauty trace, 
Till heaven uself reflected seems 


Within her radiant face ! 


Alas! the unts of loveliness, 
If thou couldst thus obtain, 


, 





lustre of the lovely tress, 
The cheek’s transparent stain, 


What will they be with all thy e 
Without the impassioned soul, 


are 


That pleads so eloquently there, 


And animates the whole? 





ORIGINAL PENCILLINGS 





LETTERS FROM UNDER A BRIDGE. 


NUMBER SEVEN 


BY N. P. WILLIS 


My 


insufferable hot solstice 


What can 
? | cannot 


in the country 


DEAR DOCTOR keep you m town during this 


fancy, vnless vou shrink from a 


warm welvome It is tuo hot for enthusiasm, and | 


have sent the cart to the hay field, and crept t nder the bridge in my 


shippers, as it | had found a day to be vile, though | promised mysel! 
«0 see the harvest home, without missing sheal or winrow Yet it 
must be cooler here than where you are, for [see accounts of drought 
on the sea board, while with us every hot noon has bred its t der 

shower, and the corn on the dry hill-sides 1s the only crop not key 

back by the moisture. Sull the waters are low, and the brook at my 
feet has depleted to a slender vein, searce stonter than the pulse t 


flutters under your thumb im the slightest wrist your practice. My 
lobster 18 missing—probably gone to * the spr My swallow 
lets too, who have, “as il were, cat paper at d drunk ink, have 
flitted since yesterday, Lhe iliterate gipseys, leaving ne note of then 
departure. ** Who shall tell Priam so, or Heeuba Phe old swallows 
circle about as if they expected them azam. THleaven send they are 
not in some crammed pocket im that red school-houss wrillit 
listeners te the vexed alphabet, or, perhaps, squeezed to death the 
varlet’s perplexity at crooked S 

| bave blotted that last sentence like a schoolboy, but betwee 





sinning and the end of it, | have lent 
plough, besides answering, by the way, rather an embarrass 


My catecl 


ecreek,) and is one of those smal! farmers, common here, 


question iser lives above me on 


for the 


who 
hve without secing money from one year’s end to the other. He neve 
buys, he trades He takes a bac of w eat, ora fleece, to the v pre 


for salt fish and molasses, pays his doctor in corn or honey, a 


saddler, and the sl] 


kes to talk 


‘changes work" with the blacksmith, the wor 


maker. He isashrewd men withal,! and speaks Yankee 


of the most Bwotian fetch and purity. linagime a disjointed-lookit 


Enceladus, ina homespun, sunflower-coloured coat, and small yellow 


eyes, expressive of nothing bat the merest curiosity, looking dow: 





on me by throwing himself ever the veggar’s wallet od 


broken meats 





* Good morning, Mr. Willisy !"’ 

From hearing my name first used in the possessive case, probably 
(Willis's farm, or cow,) he regularly throws me in that last syllable 

*Ah! good :aorning!"" (Looking up at the interruption, I made 
\hat unsightly blot which vou have just exexsed ) 

** You aint got no side-hill plough!" 

“ Yes I have, and I'li lend it to you with pleasure.” 


“Wal! you're darn'’d quick. I warnt a go’n’ to ask you quite 
yet. Writin’ to your folks at hum *”’ 

*“ No 

** Making out a lease !" 

“No!” 

* How you do spin it off! 


” 


You haint always work'd on a farm, 
have ye 

It is a peculiarity (a redeeming peculiarity, I think,) of the Yankees, 
that though their questions are rude, they are never surprised if you 
do not answer them. I did not feel that the thermometer warranted 
me in going into the history of my life to my overhanging neighbour, 
and I busied myself in crossing my t's and dotting my i's very indus- 
triously. He had a maggot in his brain, however, and must e’en be 
delivered of it. He pulled off a splinter or two from under the 
bridge with his long arms, and during the silence William came to 
me with a message, which he achieved with his English undertone 
ol respect 

** Had to lick that boy some, to make him so darnt civil, hadn't 
yet 

** You have a son about his age, I think.’ 


* Yes—but I guess he couldn't be scared to talk that way. What's 


the critter ‘fear'd on?” 

No answer 

‘** You hant been a minister, have ye?” 
" No = 
“Wal! 


you aint nothing particular, 


I say, Mr Willisy, 


they talk a heap about your place 





be ye?” 


You should have seen, dear doctor, the look of eager and puzz 


innocence with which t rather difficult question was delivered 


is 


Something or other had evidently stimulated my good neighbour's 
curiosity, but whether I had been blown up in a ste umboat, or had 
fatted a prize pig, or what was my claim to the digiis monstrari, it 
was more than half his errand to discover. I have put down our 


bel 


Now, ts not this a de! 


conversation, | ve, With the accuracy of a hand writer 


short 


cious world in which, out of a museum, neither 


stuffed nor muzzled, vou may find such an arcadian? 


ancient mariners Of pote Life 


would be to those 


. snp > 
but to te you their little pec urities 


I have long theught, d doctor, and this reminds me 


re were two necessities of society unfitted with a vocation (If 


middled-aged gentleman, out of cmployvment, I 


lave no objection to your reserving the 


otherwise, I would communeate it to the 


he first is a luxury which no hotel should be 


* faineant t ler, weary of his er nie . must 


aside, and rob you of two mortal hours, more or less 


it him than the heruut on the lone coiumn o e ter co 


What a mercy tosucha sufferer to be le tostentot 
' 


Or to send tor hin ‘ j hottie « \ ‘ Siti 


@ Kalk 


sensible peopie to retire, and ** sweep a dos garnish” eir 


sé ya menth’s seclusion $ some time 





come au far again of what it is necessary to know of 


. } ‘ ' - woth nnotend 
lhe graceful yet bitter wa, the u Oliending yet 


pointed 


} ) ! lat nee 
, the confidence waich coiurs a | defeats lke successes, are 


delicate weapons, the dexterity at which depends much on familar 





tv with the ground. What an advent to the difhdent and the em 


barrassed would be sucha professiow' How many persons of wit 


and spirit there are in society blank for lack of confidence, who, with 
such a friend in the corner, would come out like magick ink to the 
fire! ** Ma hardiesse, (says the aspiring rocket,) vient de mon ardeyy ™ 
But the device would lose its point did it take a jack-o'-lanterp ¢ 





ior 

astar. Mention these little hints to your cleverest female friend 
dear doetor. It takes a woman to introduce an ‘nnovation 

Since I wrote to you, I have been adopted vy perhaps the mog 


abominable cur you will see in your travels. I mention it to wa, 


off the first impression—for a dog gives a character to a house 


ang 
I would not willingly have a friend light on such a monster jx 


premises without some preparation. His first apparition was y; 


a small fluss carpet at the foot of an ottoman, the most luxur 
spot in the house, of which he had taken possession with a quiet 


pudence that perfectly succeeded. A long, short-legged cur, of 





colour of spoiled mustard, with most base tail and erect ears—y 


nous in all his marks. Rather a dandy gentleman, from New-} 


was calling on us when he was discovered, and presuming 


to be his, we forbore remark ; and, assured by this chance 


The indignant outery wy 


disturbed 


gence, he stre tched himself to sleep 


which the gentleman disclaimed all knowledge of lim, 


s] 


lumber; a 





not to leave us longer in doubt, he walked confident 
across the room, and seated himself between my feet with a caning 


freedom I had never seen exhibited except upon most familiar 


quaintance. I saw clearly that our visiter looked upon my disclaimer 
asa‘ fetch.” It would have been perilling my credit for veracity 
to deny the dog. So no more was said about him, and since tha 
hour he has kept himself cool in my shadow. I have tried ‘o make 


him over to the kitchen, but he will neither feed nor stay with t 





I can neither outrun lim on horseback, nor lose 


un by crossing fer 


Very much tothe discredit of my taste, | am now never seen wit 


res 

out this abominable follower—and there is no help for it, unless 1k 

him, which, since he loves me, would be worse than shooting the q 

batross: besides, I have at least a drachm (three scruples) of Py 
: : nd “ adi aes } k. lest I d 

thagoreanism In me, ane lear to Kill wooucock, iest dis 8 

the soul of my grand-dam.”’ I shall look to the papers to see what 


friend 


would 


I have lost im Italy, or the East. I can think of some w 


come to me thus 


Adve l, dear doctor v 


good name for my cur—for sin 


ill have me, why I needs be his, and he shall be gr 


ks might be w 


, 1t would make a fair b 


| waste 1 you 


no more nk Upor 





ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 


A NIGHT WITH THE FIENDS, 





BY THEODORE S. Fay 
I wounn have ven wo tu recall action. I had no « s 
It v is a deed « ew! mv eves Oper Iie beg w“ stu s 
ive his wile and « dren from starving is the s v< 
lve who condemus him f unicide, whose ¢ eis 
yitte a gust of passion, n find consolatic ene 
consciousness of the infirmity « annature. Mens 
’ ce, from temptat . from want ot experrence | 
t cad at be itely \“ ! cvVe open to the « t 
knew the nature of what I wasdoing There was no adt ite 
tation for I could only ex i the ) $< 
\ I ) Oss is \ vno was 
) s¢ eX seil ! ‘ cww t 
‘ felt, w el Lit, that I upas ‘ t re 
i \ and | eg led s \ < ‘ 
Not co it ! € picasing e seene! ‘ s 
‘ tooh ct It was atab ad ( 
yomer All the ele ents ¢ CSS See ed te ca \ 
No. Remorse fill os I felt that J 
reg ( A ca tto craser n 
los soaine and s " rT fe x ‘ mst of h ] 
nark 
-< s ‘ 
Ti! the foul crimes ne i s i ¢ 
Are 1 i rN away 
Nicht came N At s mysterious mn 1 the y 
i fo ste ol the | shinet Ins lie I shouk \¢ 
ind walk rh LB It Was a ¢ ess Nove ; 
I we » bn I le while a sort of o descend 
me j y ed wit es gav scene where | s 
the eve r, and where I had 1 { thes t 
( M r¢ 4 a s¢ ol s ( 
i cal 8 voices a flasi ‘ ere u cm 
essions] ead ‘ 1 l overt Whole, mvsteriousiv and ’ 
like a cloud, « upend ‘ ri \ de e conven 
shame of thata a sense Ol re st t . < 
from Ww i strove to reco cr 1 \ dG ie myst 
sicep, Or eve ‘ 4 Ane nt sc \ ve I Ss, Wave g 
twee the real amd the unre o s t 's, WhOse shapes we 
drawn es ot upor e t ka d ed ar J, and 
faces a e, and held a sort of de sh revel ove ny nis as 
lay powerless on my back. Such visitations might come toa 
man im hes coffin And a power seemed whuspe r This it is 
commit a sin ’”’ *] did nott kK oft * said | * | could not he 


ment, thi 





' ’ ’ ht j 
S seemed a triumpl » me, and [ shouted 


the fact stu n the faces of the fiends, and I called the good ar 
gels to help me, a poor, misused mort upon in tis fashion oy 





a parcel of infernal devils. But a voice, after a pause, answered, a4 


if witha silent smile, * You knew what you did !—you gratified your 
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to the 
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— —_—-— - = — 
—you agreed to pay the price—you scorned consequences—you 
cuse—you are bought and sold—you are ours '™ And! 
I would have 





. 
ave no ex j 
yswered, “ It 1s true!” and strove to hide myself 
j into any cave; and all the while the dancing went on, and 





-rgwiee 
+ ick played one continual tune—and gay crowds, moving and 
les and 
yrds, came and went in throngs and masses, with a float- 
hen I fell abruptly off a pre- 


e mus 
s around, and beautiful female faces, with radiant st 





wid 


reless WO 





we and a mocking contrast 





ce—started—and awoke 


[groaned aloud. ‘The chamber was lighted by the faint beams of 





-lamp, casting grotesque and giant shadows upon the walls 
I had 


t that chairs and tables—those homely and familiar ob- 


There was something unearthly about them 











»s—could look strange and impressive There was a bar lying 
ve and black across the room—a massive semi-circle, broken by 

g ; A 
y angle of the cornice, appeared | ke a segment of Saturn's belt— 
a rugged profile, that frowned like the spectre of some giant, 


t threatening arin, and linpre ssed Ine with a sole Inn sense 
tha g } 





, all 
monstrous ana jatural 


the preter 


amid these huge shadows ar d that deathly silence, 











en only by a sound from some We y pane or, perhaps a 

settling mere heavily inte its foundation, secret tokens of Lime 
ecard by the sleeping millions around.) the fatal act which | 
arhed my past evening, appe cd belore me ea ghost, with a 
utiag power. All the darkest aspects of fe preset ed them 


ves, as I turn d on my pillow at d strove to sleep 
} 


oulbtful, sat around 








rdone wrong, OF UNAING, orc 
anv of devils, each event converted into a fiend, and at the 
ad ot $ reeable levee 1 ed of yesterday, a mocking, heart 
ss demon, and then came t neing and that old tune again 
4t length this awful ordeal was varied by a gleam of comfort 
Something w resolved itself at last into a seothing and m«¢ 
tle spurt, seemed to steal in unobserved among us sel ol Cha 




















g devils, and Whispered in my Car 
“Patience, mortal, and receive this hour as a lesson. You shall 
sink beneath your burden, but you must bear it yet a litte 
ver. When the cock crows your persecutors will disperse ‘Take 
¢ you do not put yourself in their power again The $ 
abited by two races—man, a traveller on his way to heaven, but 
eset by the other race the deviis There ts tone mnie 
these genticmen, who now crowd your ¢ cr so 
siV It is ¥ lollow ce ways of rig ( The 
€, cK jratively, ho power ove those ¢ ed tit 
ailie ol yo existence t t, when yc ‘ e CAPOst 
nis vous malice Indeed ea erro t ‘ 
r Each ma ccor rto s decds > ea Ww ia 
‘ esc dls cera COUIpe Olis, WhO ( t pows 
el y ga They re e trom aro d you during the day t« 
effect of new tem ONS, AS an ANvler Kheejs cil ce 
h the fish; even, when ( give Lit 
} ge the b » yet deeper into his Vv u l cro 
euls of pass and t es GO} picasure, ‘ ave tle | ‘ 
ently free; but in se de, iliness, and d t ey 
€ { « iN ( sO lo iwao se Line 
As for y o ive com ed an ‘ f “ 1 ve 
st bea e} i Yield w 1) patience and be wiser to yw 
ine lace ol \ 5 ess was near me as she spon she 
se v forehead. ‘Then can e dancing and the 
vds de S$, ana the pre ( ] Was neariy I 
Strug a nv vain to call out, [ was at the point of 
s 1. W convulsions l once mor aAWOK( Ar 
s t e ¢ ‘ t ‘ g \ 1 pave a Suc 
cx ant < \ 1 1 dis ad e sia ( t 
Ns 3 It is sed by Lue che cry « iu 
s crv e wall t ) nh othe t s t 
’ i imta l i ‘ we anal ve t 
Ss rhs be Vas scarcely Vis ( ‘ e} ‘ ‘ 
¢ bir ad $ 8 r 0 vb ‘ ea ¢ 
TY ‘ . d ow gg ad diss ‘ 
esol an < ‘ carelessly f ove t 
Bless Cs i er the une 
It ed over as of saictyv, of ‘ 1 
( Ca, § o e ¢ i i ‘ iv ‘ 
v rN metore t oO try ew t ails « 
W iat i as i oat Sice 
i Vhat was the ry ri ued wie, Woah I re 
$ essay 
l reader w ow it,” said I 
*Not 4 said sie I assure you I ve not the cs 
Let the muess then ' said I 
} 
Lhev will t K Ve ve en robbing the ul,” said she, * 
g murder What ts yo ave ¢ e tot f t 
tor ¢ ts 
I 4 three ¢ sols wteal’s il.w a blus 
\ tserves vou perfe right!" said my wife, with a look 
A covatiy nuint.—One day, at the levee of Louis the fourteent 
t monarch asked a nobleman present, “ How many ct r 
ve you ? Four, su Shortly afterward, the king asked 1 
‘ame ston. “ Four, sire replied the nobleman. The sar 
st s severa mes repeated by the king, in the course « 
v al the same answer given. At Jeneth, the king 
on more, “ How many « ren have you?’ the noblema 
t , Sire : hat!” cred the king, with surprise, “six! 


. ur just ""—"** Sire replied the courtier, “I 
ought your majesty would be tired of heanng the same thing so 


wien 


now 





AMERICAN TRAVELLING SKETCHES. 





FROM THE NOTE-BOOK OF A TOURIST. 


FROM KINGSTON TO NIAGARA 


Friday.—We are still here, waiting for the good steamer Great 


Britain to bear us across the broad Ontario 
place is Kingston—neat, quaker-hke, and ree 


excellent harbour; and a stone fort and block-house ¢ 


entrance 


rence, of one hundred and twenty guns, the Psy¢ 


A pleasant and a pretty 


tangula 


Ships of the line he close to the shore 


} ‘ 


ne it 





It 


r has an 
sommand the 
The St. Law 
‘ ts 
ce, ana two 
iving in the 


or three other ships of war, with several gun-boats, arc 









| g 
harbour, rotting, and nearly in a sinking state. ‘The dock yard is 
furnished with every article of naval stores required to equip 

of war. Here are two one hundred and twenty gun ships, a frigate, 
a sloop of war, and eleven gun-boats, which have reposed on Un 
stocks and under cover ever since the war ‘hey are not planked 


and men are employed 


It is said they : 





ght be ser 





in little more than a month 





ro show the ignorance and profuse 


government during the last war, upon their colomal possessions | 
\ sive you an anecdote which I have met with on board the stean 

oatin a bovk on Canada, to which I have before bec at ed 
The frat work of the Psyche and another frigate wassent out from 
I and to a country where it could be provide d on € spo on 
enth of the time necessary to carry it from Montreal to Kings 

and at one-two eth of the expense Even wedges were sent 0 

ad, to exe fy more ynpletely the furmation pr s t 
t ‘ B st t Ny al sl y of water-ca were 
o f i for f e ol es s-ol-war ¢ Lake O \ eu 
vas ¢ cessary to throw a bucket overboard >< ‘ 

ter of the very best q The British sup | ; 

d the a t ntl ese Vesscis, Was Ca] ead oll © 4 ( 
Nova Sc a by a Sa » privateer I believe the A AN 
s V ) ) rt 

Lake O oO is ec thea of ex t eve sa ’ r ‘ 
var w I nd. ‘I atte s that were n ach « 

‘ ‘ 8 to ser « commu ado s waters 
cts tw 0 Ve d the At ! 
t 1ve t t ‘ { t t ‘ 4 { sq ‘ ‘ ‘ 
et es o he gat da ‘ s 
“ ts The British force was * 
. e latter nart of the se t 
« < ‘ ke Lhe ‘ {x ‘ cre 
sca ¢ "| so one} t 
s di « be s Harbour; ! 
‘ s vy ¢ veved kK e enemy 
ri ‘ stocks ¥« = 1 « { not 
ne of un | é ( y « ri 
‘ ¢ f c in Fe Isls | \ 
VOSsSt ( tu t ) uc ai A I 
t t tv 
: \ } vas the com ( 
( ev, tro t ( the ) i 
B ‘ ‘ ‘ Ss Yeo / 
‘ r off il d 
‘ threw o 
OA » Sir James Yeo, ¢ ( 
\ 3 awa ’ 
d to Sar J su ‘ 
) A few \ s o, | the a 
waster of Sic James ‘ ‘ 
, 0 ("¢ ‘ ( evn ( 
er dx nt take I cea ‘ 
es ony tos ( ‘ ver 
TX I 3s OW ( ‘ ‘ ® 
eas the B sh office ‘ i ’ 
No t s ‘ eve v< | 
ould not, ike P M ) uy ( 
t t t 4 Ss 
A it ‘ ' ‘ ts | t ‘ rea ol t 1 ol {> 
t © mie es sue v Pi 
ents its to mv view We rr \ e ot 
many ¢ le A-pass ers are aco 
‘ > ( There SIX | ‘ s NY 
‘ | ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘4 ‘ iv 
‘ ‘ t s ts ents These 
t way to M p v " W scels ‘ ; 
ve crs ] ‘ puite Wools M ‘ 
n 1, ar es are us high as | ev saw ‘ 
Lake O s said t mut one | ed at ‘ 
\ ‘ ts tTa 4 tive 
1 fee t t fie, a line of three ed 
s 3 ‘ cle ‘ tt t : AC 5 
‘ ca at ty ct we I nt 1 bake ‘ rnd s 
0 ired and twenty-two fee yve the tide level of the oce 
I © ¢ ‘ € water is ¢ pre We have passe acve 

r : crs d the cs arm us are € same as i 

‘ ‘ ir Oulalsea lo > ry s¢« ckens 

ve Sot be somewhat suy Whale thest 
yugnudes but the winds roar ewet a FY 
as furiousiv as if they had an oce ange 


We are in sight of the north-western coast of New- 


| land we see is hilly, but not mountwimous 








to replace any prece of timber tha 


to sea Com] letely « 


expenditure 0 








The marg 








hel 


York 


may ve 


1 te 
the lake 








some lofty 
We are 
approaching the town of Oswego, ai d our sea-sick passengers are 


The 


is in many places bordered by thick forests. There are 


ndges of land, which present a commanding appearance 


beginning to stir from their prostration harbour of this place 








is an artificial one, formed by an immense pier of stone which pro 
trudes nearly a quarter of a mile ito the lake The entrance is 
hardly wide enough for two steamboats to pass each other abreast 
The town has made rapid strides in } and is destined to 
be a port of consequence The nver Oswego enters the lake here 
and there is a canal communicating with the great Ene canal We 
remain here but an hour, and it ts now tw t Of course we shail 
not have an op} Ortunity of secing much of © piace 
Saturday.—We are again in | er Canada pilgrimage to the 
Falls We left Oswego last night, and should have touched at 
Peronto, had the gale not been so violent chat the « t he 
it most prudent to steer divectly for Niagara, where we arrived early 
this forenoor Ihe British town of Nia iis bea y ted 
and commands the river « uly w the Ameri ‘ ‘ ‘ 
We chartered a coach here to take us to the “city of the ta = 
whichis about a twe Ss rie nd thus lar on our way have we 
ome I have en< i s of Queenst “ es ds 
nopument erected to ‘ emory of General Brock, who was 
killed 1 the ce ite of 1812 ro an Ame i sO 
ait ssociations are ¢ ect s r Ilere were « 
troops « t sly defeate liven dow e precipitous rocky 
AS ot ver, Ww © seve tin of vwur lia were On 
the American side, idly rega ‘ ssacre of thew brethren 
Phe prosy f ib k's mo ‘ nost w ferful, the 
most Cxtlensive a ever behek vi i7¢ a 
pon a me e ext ostol i te ot ¢ 
4a a ‘ i¢ i¢ ‘ cnet “ ‘ ‘ 5 
é Vv SIXTY ‘ i eve ( ‘ ‘ ad telds ve ¢ rr tle 
es ‘ ‘ ‘ and mx lake 
i) é s s of ‘ ve \ ts 
‘ rw s ° swe dive P . : 
sides ‘ sc ec, w ti > ec act atciy te 
on , 
YQ ‘ tlhe ‘ { © ¢ ‘ “ 
ve y ‘ ‘ ’ Ncst 1 tr i or 
‘ ( oil | ! f eW 
i “w ‘ 
| N " « — 
‘ I ay r 


iN ! ere 
i ‘ 
{, 
‘ 
I \ ( ADille 
‘ s ! 
' a 
I Dive ‘ 
i! 
| ew 
eve ‘ ‘) 
‘ ‘ 
We ! 
' 
! B \ 
tla » l 
the | 
4 ‘ 
Nf is i 
But a Pav i t , Patt 
K 
Sature sh ut t I Iho ‘ 
i side | ( ‘ \ ea Acre t 
mit < ‘ ‘ ‘ ped 
om ‘ put, 
‘ at ‘ ‘ ‘ "The ‘ \ ‘ s 
ne 1 © ove ] we tu ‘ © bike 
soine ba le sé l patiands and the liy 0 i 
ner had fed, and a the had , e thet hos who hl me here 
nm s@arch ¢ } sure ica ‘ like myect!, solei lw see the 
stupendous Cataract, which iundere on, duke re 4 wma 
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«Will you take dinner, gentlemen, before seeing = the Falls! It is 
on the table. Suppose you walk in ge 
The queston of mine host brought down my soaring anticipations 
I looked to my companion- 


He moved 


to the rail-road level of every-day affairs 
There was an air of hungry resolution in his manner. 
toward the dining-room, and from his lips there dropped this atro- 
cious apothegm, * Business before pleasure—dinner before cataracts . 
What could I do but follow his example! As a candid chronicler I 
must note down the fact as it occurred. I may add, however, that 
my appetite on the occasion was a very indifferent one, and that 
I was not guilty of a protracted session at the table 

The hotel is hardly a stone’s throw from the Falls 
Table Rock leads down a winding and precipitous descent, through a 
wood of old oaks and walnuts, which still skirt the bank. I hurried 
down the declivity, caught a glimpse of the rapids flashing through 
the autumnal foliage, and shutting my eyes lest I should take in the 
Table Rock, 

I had been 


The road to 


mighty spectacle in detail, I went to the very edge of 

and from thence turned my first gaze upon the cataract. 
told that I should be disappointed, but my emotions were purely 
those of amazement. I forgot in a moment all that I had read, all 
that I had heard, all the representations I had seen of this stupendous 
phenomenon. It was as if I had come upon it unexpectedly, had 
tracked it by its roar, and could claim the honour of a first discovery 

Simple and absorbed amazement was the first and predominant 
impression which it produced upon my humble faculties; amazement 
at the thunder of its voice, at the foam drifting up from its abyss 
like fleecy clouds along an azure sky, at the trembling cliff whereon 
I stood, at the tremendous volume of water pouring over the Horse 
Shoe fall, curving like one immeasurable wave that is to overwhelm 
navies in its breaking—at the delicate cloud of feathery mist, white 
as drifted snow, rolling up from the terrific chasm, and mingling 
with shattered rainbows, like the spirit of peace ascending froma 
battle-field—at the swiftness and strength of the torrent, the beauty 
and sublimity of the rapids above, where the billows appear to throb, 
and swell, and grow pale, as if recoiling from the mighty plunge to 
which they are foreed—the combination of all these sights and 


sounds gave to the emotion of wonder an ascendancy, which was 
long maintained over all other sentiments and sensations 

I had no idea that you could approach within reach of the falls 
with so much security—but I found that I could extend myself upon 
Table Rock and bathe my hand in the water of the cataracts, as it 
wound over the precipice. ‘The view from the Canada side has by ge- 
neral consent been pronounced the most imposing, and I see no rea- 
The fall on the American 


side does not surpass in grandeur the cascade of Montmorenci, and 


son for contesting the general decision 


it is not so high by some fifty feet 

From my chamber window as I write, at an hour verging near 
upon midnight, I can see the foam of the cataract shining through 
though the sky is clouded, and not a solitary star 
The wind, that 
stripping the oaks and the elms of their yellow foliage, and the rust- 


What a 
scene and an hour for talking sentiment! but hush your alarm—I 


the darkness, 


greets my view **sightless labourer,”’ is busily 


ling of the leaves mingles with the solem war of Niagara 
will do nothing of the kind with malice aforethought—but if I can 
keep awake five minutes longer, and—what is more problematical— 
if you can follow my example, I will tell you all about my going un- 
der the “‘ sheet of water” behind the Falls, 

Certain doubts with regard to the prudence of the undertaking, 


this afternoon 


at this season of chills and fevers, had arisen in my mind, but they 


were dispelled, or, rather, neutralized and overcome, by reading in 


the album at Mr. Starkey’s assembly-room, the following pithy 


sentences 

** Wont behind the sheet of water—had a delightful shower-bath—one is 
fully recompensed for the danger and difficulty of the exploit by the sensa- 
tions one experiences while there. A.M. ¢ June, 1835." 

* | have just returned from a visit behind the sheet of water, in company 
with Captain C. and Mr. E. The man who visits the Falls without going 
behind the sheet of water is a pusillanimous wretch, and ought to be pitched 
head first over the torrent Lucretia Simos, August 10th, 1835." 


What a shock to a nervous man is given 
by your language ! cold bath 
your recorded sentiments, I had no hesitation in going behind the 


Ungentle Miss Simms ! 
It is worse than After reading 
sheet of water. I called Mr. Starkey—put on one of his oil-skin 
dresses, and then, preceded by a guide, I descended the spiral stair- 
case, and climbed along the shelving rocks toward the mouth of the 
wall of rushing water 
The light spray was sent in dense volumes into 
my face, and almost blinded my eyes I thought 
but then the recollection of Miss Lucretia 


cavern, which 1s formed by the thick concave 
from the cataract 
At one moment, 
seriously of turning back, 
Simms, and her awful denunciation, would urge me forward over 
the slippery, jagged rocks, from which, at the next step, I might be 
plunged into the boiling cauldron of the Falls. The guide motioned 
me on, and commending myself to the good angels who protected 
Miss Simms, I leaped forward with a stout heart, and soon found 


myself behind the luminous curtain of the cataract. flere I re- 
mained groping my uncertain way for some minutes, while the respi- 
ration was clogged and the sense of vision impeded by the keen 
spray which swept the thick eddies around us. But it is the incon- 
ceivable sound of the falling waters, which here fills the soul, to the 
exclusion almost of thought itself. All the other senses seem to be 
absorbed in that of hearing 
cataract drowns even the apprehension of danger 
founded, crushed, and overwhelmed 


and signified to me it was time to return 


The continuous roar of the descending 
You are con- 
The guide seized my hand, 
We trod our way back 
in safety ; I ascended the spiral staircase, threw off my oil-skin at- 
tire, and taking up the album, which had first incited me to this 
deed ‘of high emprise,” I appended the following words to the 
lady's inscription given above -—* I am decidedly of Miss Simms's 
opinion.” 





LITERARY ODDS AND ENDS. 
TO A NAMELESS ONE. 
BY EPES SARGENT. 
Lapy, we never met before 


Within the world’s wide space ; 
And yet the more I gaze, the more 
I recollect thy face ! 
Each feature to my mind recalls 
An image of the past, 
Which, where the shade of memory falls, 
Is sacred to the last 


But she, whose charms in thine I trace, 
Was not, alas! of earth; 

And yet of more than human grace, 
For Fancy gave her birth 

She haunted me by sun-lit streams, 
And burst upon my sight, 

When through the pleasant land of dreams, 
My spirit roved at night 


Lost idol ! why didst thou depart ! 
O, let thine earnest eyes— 

Abstraction! vision! though thou art— 
Once more my heart surprise ! 

She comes! a fair and laughing girl— 
Whom happy, does she seek ’— 

And raven curls their links unfurl 
Adown her blushing cheek. 


Her Grecian lineaments are bright 
With beauty half divine ; 
She is ‘a phantom of delight,” 
Her dark eyes are—like thine ! 
Like hers thy form—thy voice of glee, 
Which happy thoughts attune, 
Sweet as th’ enthralling melody 
Of singing birds in June ! 


I clasp her hands in mine once more— 
I am again a boy! 

The past shows nothing to deplore, 
The future ts all joy 

We wander through deserted halls 
We climb the wooded height, 

We hear the roar of waterfalls, 
And watch the eagle's flight 


We stand where sunset colours lie 
Upon a lake at rest ; 
And oh! what cloads of Tyrian die 
Are sloping down the west! 
And close above the purple pile, 
The evening star appears, 
Whule she, who cheered me with her smile, 
Now tries to hide her tears 


Enough! the spell is at an end, 
The pageant floats away, 

And I no more may idly bend 
At Memory’s shrine to-day 

I turn to thee, whose beauty first, 
That shape of love renewed, 

Waking emotions that were nurst 
Long since in solitude 


I turn to thee, and start to see 
Again that face and mien, 

Thine eyes’ expressive brilliancy, 
Those curls of glossy sheen 

Two visions have waylaid my heart—~— 
A false one and a true; 

And, by the light of truth' 
The fairer of the two! 


thou art 


Favits or courtsuip.—Ned Grimes wore a sad countenance. He 
was often asked what was the matter; but no satisfactory answer 
was forthcoming. At length, a particular friend obtained the fol- 
lowing particulars of him ‘You know,” said Ned, “I have been 
courting Sally W. a long while; and so we had a great notion of 
getting married, when that darned old ¢ volonel —"—'*Go on, Ned, 
don't be a boy ; what about Colonel —— ?”°—“ Why, you see, Sally 
said I had better ask him; and so I did, as pe wine as ] knowed how.” 
* Well, what reply did he make ?"—“ Why, he kinder hinted round !” 
“What kind of hints did he throw out ?’~-“ Why, he kinder hinted 





round as if | wa'n't wanted there! Well, Ned, let us know what 
they were; what the colonel said, to disturb your mind so?" 
“Why, he sad—"—“ Said what ?"—“ Why, he said if he catched 


me there again, he would cowhide me till 1 hadn't an inch of rine 
left on my back ; darn his old picter!” 

THE FRIENDLEsSs.— [tis remarkable how a single word, unaflectedly 
uttered, will sometimes reveal to us, more fully and strikingly than 
could many books, the deep and long experience of a human heart. 
Not long ago, a fri end of ours invited a small party of orphan 


children from an asylum, to spend an hour of a Wednesday after 
noon at his house. They mamifested, veer im a way that nature 
prompted or education allowed, the most cager delight. It was evi- 


dently a rich treat to them in their lonely state. It would have done 
anybody's heart good to see and hear them. As he was distributng 
among them the contents of a basket of oranges, he chanced to hear 
one of the little girls say to a compamion who was sitting at her 
side, “ ! know why Mr has invited us to his house: it is be- 
cause we haven't any friends. I haven't had a friend come to see 
for five years!” Merciful heaven! Only twelve years old, and not 
have seen the face of one frend for five long years! 

Frencu poutreness.—The following compliment was lately paid 
by a Parisian dentist to a lady. He had made several ineffectual 
attempts to draw out her decayed tooth, and finding, at last, that 
he must give it up, he apologized by saying, * The fact is, madam, it 
is impossible for anything bad to come out of your mouth.” 


me 


Cause anv EFFECT.—We find in a London paper the following put 
forth asnew. Itis as old as Joe Miller. ‘Two persons meeting, 
one observed to the other, * So, our old friend the counsellor is dead ; 
and I am surprised to hear that he has left very few effects "—* Not 
at all to be wondered at,’ replied the other, ‘as I understand he had 
very few causes.’” 





—— ee —_— 
on! PROMISE ME TO SING, LOVE. 
Oh! promise me to sing, love, 
My songs in after years, 
When the quiet eve shall bring, love, 
The hour for blissful tears ; Inctd 
When the busy world is still, love, auth 
And a few dear friends are nigh, of th 
When the moon ts on the hill, love, svel it 
And the stars are in the sky e pr 
When the hearts where I could dwell, love. arkab! 
With a thought of me may thrill ; s8i 
When the eyes that knew me well, love, 
rea . > aul lor 
With silent tears may fill 
When the few who ne’er forget, love, atten 
Will fondly breathe my name, wh 
Or should they blame me yet, love, 9 stra 
Will love me while they blame 5 the 
I care not for the praise, love, ry-day 
So sweet to minstrels’ ear, too m 
For the laurel or the bays, love, 3 fac 
The critick or his sneer . 
For the plaudits wealth can buy, love, wi 
Or the wreath that fame may bring; cater 
If you'll smmg them when you sigh, love, gute 
And sigh them when you sing. ance | 
e we 


DEATH OF GENERAL woLFre.—It is related of this distingysh 
officer, that his death-wound was not received by the comm 
chance of war. Wolfe 7 verceived one of the ee rgeants of his r 
ment strike a man unde ; arms, (an act against which he had vive 
particular orders,) and knowing the man to be a good solher, repr: 
hended the aggressor with much warmth, and threatened to reqye 
him to the ranks. This so far incensed the sergeant, tl 
serted to the enemy, where he meditated the means of 
the general. Being placed in the enemy's left wing, which ? ' I 
rectly opposed to the right of the Briush line, where Wolfe con ed in § 
manded in person, he aimed at his old commander with his nj : 
effected his deadly purpose. poets! 

Pat astonisHep.—An unfortunate Hibernian, no frequenter 














ugh a | 
large parties, consequentiy a noodle in gastronomy, ruminating te m 
his bliss upon the bank of a southern creek, esp ied a terra ms. V 
pluming itself. “Och, honey!” he exclaimed, solemnly ever hp 
I should come to America to see a snuff-box walk !°—" Whist!” sa we 
his wile, ‘‘ don't be after making fun of the birds!” rea 
LIBERALITY OF THE CHINESE EMPEROUR.—The Chinese say the: age, | 
heaven has conferred on the celestial empire a plant, (tea,) wh . 
has refused to all other nations of the earth; but that their heave: . ‘ofth 
emperour, in his great benevolence, has kindly permitted the fan-ow and 
or barbarous brutes of other countres, to participate in the en oy sunGr 
ment of this precious blessing. tenti 
TO A PORTRAIT gw 
Oh' precious but for what has been, 
And most for what Is not 
Beloved for many a treasured scene, 
And many a scene forgot \ } 
Oh! dear for feelings that remain, " i 
And feelings that are o'er ie 
For what it gives, and what again edt 
It never can restore “ 
A relick, rescued from the spous and 
iy des ating vears, ere W“ 
That wakens tears as sweet as smiles e-bow 
And smiles as sad as tears st W 
At once a prophet and 2 priest, at Ww 
The muse of joy and gloom, was S 
That 4 graves, but shows at least pros 
AN y the tomt 1 
Pravine Macuine.—On the high roads of Japan, every mountar vst 
hill and cliff, is consecrated to some divinity, to whom travellers ar wre pont 
required to address long prayers. As this would occupy too n as oblig 
tume for those who are in haste, a machine is used, consisting of » : 
upright post, with an iron plate set into the top. The turningr ome 
of this plate, upon which the prayer is engraved, is deemed equiv ees 


lent to repeating the prayer. = 











Consiperate.—In a village, not a hundred miles from Cork Journ 
medical gentleman was one might disturbed by r peated tappings oo 
his door; and, on getting up, found a labouring man soliciting — 
immediate attendance for his wife ‘Have you been long her ung a ¢ 
asked the doctor. “Indeed, I have.” answered Pat. “But « the nat 
didn’t you mong the mght-bell ?"—“Och! because I was afrau 6 O 
disturbing your honour! 7, 

Curious comscipence.—The Atlas, of ninety guns, launci« yea 
ring the American war, at Chatham, (England,) had on her ssions 
the figure of Atlas supporting the globe. By an errour, the g we 
was placed so high that part of it was obliged to be cut away ate 
the bowsprit could be fitted in. This part happened to be no = niggas 
than all North America; and the carpenter who cut it away was é clvul 
American. lange 

POETRY 2 

Where ’ ‘ vy'" Go look abroa 

Far forth, and n n every blade of grass 
In every vf that. on the sod 
Makes f he es 
In every sur 1, and in ve 
In the stream’s murmur son ‘ 
In merry ¢ e's « pt 
in sur meadow, a ' vm ance 
*Where etry rhe thie ear 
Is one fa with thoughts sublime 

4 Who worships nature, a ka fort! — 
Ww 1p eT spirit on e¢ se ott € 

Sha peach page swe st etrv— M 
Religion, Beauty, T s nity 

PLEASURES OF TATTLING Liberty,” says Vanbrugh, “3 a 6 — ( 
thing; it's a great he Ip to conversation, to have leave to say W s 
one will. Ihave seen a woman of quality, who has not had o seahing 
grain of wit, entertain a whole company the most agreeably : AF 
world, only with her malice.’ ay 

Dvetirnc.—The Arabs have this laconick argument against : 
ling, which they consider a silly eustom:—“ If a man insult ¥ * Pass 
say they, ‘kill him on the spot; but do not give him the oppet We lear 
nity to Adl, as well as imen’t you.” ready bee 

SMALL RUsINEss. —Ants’ eggs are a costly luxury in Siam; 
are not much larger than grains of sand, and are sent to table ilps 
ried, or rolled in green leaves, mingled with shreds of very fine sli? server, an 
of fat pork. enptions 

Beactiret msscription.—It was a beautiful device of a Han tations ¢ 
verian chorister, who, having lost his sweetheart, had engrave ms 
her tomb-stone a budding rose, with the insempuion, * Thus she ws a 

Nomenciature —Two letters lately passed through the Detr reigner 
post-office, one directed to “ Wild Creek, Indiana,” and the oer s pieture 


Illinois.’ u 
—There is no to-morrow wix 


“Snake 
Tue PRESENT AND THE FUTURE 
cannot be converted into to-day. 


Diggins’, ad boldr 


oe HOGTY 
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See ———— So oo ee 
LITERARY NOTICES. TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. Lake George, or Lake Horicon—Which shall it be’ We per 


abitants ** along-shore” have had a meet 

















ceive that some of the nu 


The lines “To the Hudson” are in type, and shall appear.— We must decline the . : 
BOOK TABLE. communications of * Tyro,” * C. Y.”** Egeria,” * De L’Orme,” “X. Y."and | ng, and taken upon themselves the responsibility of * resolving” that 
“gg « Y.” ts certainly the most extraordinary of plagrarists. Is he not the na she i ah ¢ . 
— . rae 7" , s same of the beautiful sheet of water known as Lake George, be 
Incidents of Travel in Greece, Turkey, Russia and Poland."— awere that he has been anticipated by one Mr. Waller in his sdea about the : msi tragss er eheree ape : 















































































































7 z . . eagle’ In* Lines written to a lady stnging a song of his compomng,” Waller changed into Lake Horicon, which is said to have been the original 
author of this work has already acquired fer himself the good- says— abn ; , ‘ : 
” + Phat eagie’s fate and mine are of Indian appellation They request all editors and gazetteer-makers 
of the “ reading community,” by his interesting ** Incidents of vat cagle’s fate and mine a ey : ‘ , 
. > : 1+ ” oO j Which, on the shaft that made him die, in speaking hereafter of the lake, to call it by its newly restored 
vel in Egypt, Arabia Petrwa, and the Holy Land The scene Espied a feather of his own, ciel Se ie das ae ’ ' ; 
“ 1 - . wt to ie ” tie tisa ery simpie thing to resofre upon a change, bul quile 
e present volumes lies in a more beaten track, but there is a Wherewith he wont to soar on high : tl re \ be, Lake ( ; 
‘ 2 Ww at ( , felicito . i . another thing to eflect one hich shall it be—Lake eorge OF 
e, irkable freshness and novelty in all that the writer depicts. His ¢ do not think that C. Y. has been so felicitous as his predecessor tn the e2 , ' ; 
‘3 ful ] {th h i Gna } preston of the sentiment — Lake Horicon We are willing to leave it to the ladies to de« 
is sunple, graceful, and vivacious, and though he finds much os titi: tata wa ee , 
ie ; . “ I'm like the bird who, on the fatal dart and are determined to remain non-commutial until we find which 
allforth the enthusiasm oj a classical student, we never detect Sent, with an aim unerring, to his heart, all p . . = : 
ting to walk upon rit It is this unaffected purity of Saw, as it quivering In his lile-blood lay, way their preference tends We do not doubt that Lake Ge orge 
attemptip 4 i ip Slits Stills u ueCctead purity , . - ; > t sad wed it ” } 
: t 5 vas ; 3 I Ti A piume from his own breast had winged Its way will be known as Lake Horicon, when the name of the state of 
hic I > Dp “ID *! : » ” 
which constitutes the principal charm ol his narrative vere “LS.” ts informed that wecan promise nothing wth respect to his manuscrept New-York is changed to O tar and the name of the city to that 
straining alter effect—there are no Munchausen Lnpositions until we have seen ut We wll hunt to Aum, however, tn candour, that fis 1 - 7 +2 _ i 
. ’ } , has notinspired us with favourable predilections as ty his respect for the queen's of Manhattan—but not t i ther 
ye credulity of his readers He is content to describe the English : 
y-dav incidents of his journey with a graphick fidelity, and not, — Che capitol.—We learn from Washington that the work of restor 
oo many of our modern tourists, to ‘draw upon his imagination THE NEW-YORK MIRROR ing the hall of representatives to its old arrangement and appearance 
] : > it *? ] ; ’ . + 4 . 5 ‘ 4 
js facts, and upon his memory for his wit.”’ In all sincerity we is nearly completed. Among other alterations, the speaker's chair 
Fr . he vols as containing a fund of instructior = . _ — K . 
yend these agreeabie volumes, as containing a tund OF instruction ees. ” SRA 7 is aced, where it formerly stood. beneath t} id ee} . 
sranate..qccerciney mphendeeipme: jperers “ SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 1, 1838 here it for od, beneath the middle of the large 
entertainment, rareiv to be met with In the Cumbrous Volumes gallery, while the desks and seats of the members are arranged to 
temporary travellers. The followime desc ry tron of the author's o ; ; er lace it The mam e ance Ww be by the great door opposite the 
P } n ar nt ad New enterprise.—Uu eaders may have seen it mentioned, that . } r 
rnce into Athens we select, on account of its adaptation to the I sey reat ; “t Jes : deal rm | speaker's chair, and opening from the handsome by between the 
-¢e . » an association has been formed in England, the object of which is to wae bo} 
tinome gace We have to spare Z . , : 4 . rotunda and the hall I he passages Will be more narrow, and there 
aa VISIT TO ATHENS, provide the principal cities and towns in the United States with , , . 
comm wil. be no platform on the northern side of the hall 
f his re farly in the morning we set out for Athens, our road for some time lying asphalte pavements. An agent has been sent to this country with 7 
had . zthe sea. About half way to the Pi , a ned vi th a 7s } — ao } » i«} . . 
~ NL. a population, stands on the site ancient E specimens of the substance proposed to be furnishe id full power ( LO8st} rhe old Bridewell no longer disgraces the Park 
Fe oes ut all Greece for the celebration of the mysterious rit to sell exclusive privileges to use the same within the state of Penn- sance down years ago. We are right 
0) 2 cent temple of the goddess has disappeared, and the colossal ’ T Mr. Stricl } Philadelpt ) 
iat - by the immortal Phidias now adorns the vestibule of the Um syivania his agent, Mr. Strickland, Is now In Pillaceiphia, where at last 
festroy 1dge. We lingered a little while in the village, and seen he proposes to exhibit the asphalte rock, one hundred tons of which, t city when the Croton water works 
1 was the Via Sacra, by which, centur ) rests and people . f 
Bhi n solemn religious processions from Athe at temple of from the mines of Seyssel, are daily expected from Havre. He in o 
& rifle ar s rst We passed underneath the ciill al re, then rose bY tends also to establish a depot, where he will prepare the article for re t ive plenty of money this autum: 
— ent among the mountains, harren a my, and Wearing an = . 
tof desolation equal to that of the Roman Campagna ; then we passed an experiment about to be made In the former city—so that Its vi ieeriul faces even now “vbtain to a great 
juenter ughalong defiic, upon the side of which, deeply cut in the rock, are | 44 utility as @ pavement may very shortly be tested. ‘The asphalte | extent in this community 
nating tue marks Of Chariot heeis s ot those used int! sacred pro- - > - 
= - sone sions. We passed the ruined mo y of Dapline, in a beautitully pictu- | rock is found in a mountain on the mght bank of the Rhone, lying or 7 — aad 
=o tuatio nd u . un t ct not Attica ; and our 1 r , } : . aA co news ve nee 
that ever EES, SAS Se Seer Roar phe dice ings _sagpeetber RISICA ; SAS OF in strata easily detached The following is stated to be € process 
. . ers and Demetrius, with a burst of enthusiasm, perhaps because the 4 , , 
' or s th r 8 s ‘ " r sane . has . or th “t 
st. § y was ended apped their hands, and cried out, ** i! Atina by which itis prepared for its intended | n After being con the sor y ana as every sy cise ha ua for the last year 
es at the name of Athens, but let hum take _ - two in tt +o Micted ' 
. i pot reo! t} , > 7 * } - riwe th itil MWeiy-alllictod metro 
‘sayt in off easily A single remark, however, before veyed in blocks to thie Spot waer nine st be used, it 1 pulve , . , 
« } hh s >. & = r t ’ rt 
) wi ; A lies ween vara rangesofmoun- zed: to ninety-three parts of the powder are added seven parts of Ih Sone aid, discount all ‘ d | sper they ¢ t 
1 st rT » the r. On the ‘ : t the difl ty is, to detern tus er | t 
r heavy rier times urbourofthe mineral pitch, and the whole is then subjected to an intense heat = ow y OC CONCERNS Whe per, ana wack 
ey Athens itself, like the other Jt is Juid down whule in this state, and in a few minutes becomes so . Nobody has any now-a-day 
; fthe modern city toward the intensely hard, that a temperature of one hundred degrees Fahren Cire prepara are ik yt | election 
a aioe of ethordare. & heit will not soften it. The rock itself is said to present a more In the phraseology of the almanack, we are politica 
he temple Dhiese the litors to look out for “ste } er 
‘ that time has spare pertect comtunation of ¢ irbonate of lime and bitumen, than it is pos CaGNOTs te . ‘ Orms atx ue 
s t the 1 ‘ iVs ’ rvth : looks > Spnnpso ‘ 
ust i mag " sible to produce by any art ae I asphalte obtained Everything looks well for the Simpson benefit 
‘ cur er 5s wv est A ‘ P . ' i . ‘ 4 } j 
from Seyssel likewise possesses properties which must render it h y ¢ Is some talk of built a magnihcent hotel piace 
2 mead Save Cont ta Basten ee PRs en - serviceable, not only as street pavement, but for floors, walls, roofs by far the most quiet spot in town Had we not mivert 
7 lot n » obtain accommodation t a3 ‘ 4 -— a ; 4 : 
le here, being again refused admittance, we were etc.—being elastick as weil a extremely hard, vielding to a yw, he entire city i » one huge house of entertainment Hotel-build 
stribute ourselves inte three parcels. Dr. Willet went to Mr = ; ‘ ’ , o} 
, . thet lie «} P } ’ rackir ley tine nal ’ biKe ‘ it ul «4 las ecome &@ Matia since tie 
whom more an M. found entrance at a uew hotel in the su ind Witistane & shake, Without cracking, or admitting indenta 
and | betook myself to the Hot France r zargon was rather tigns As a pavement, it must, to say the least, be very expensive, | ©™ on of the Astor-house » © Of these projects must fail, and 
“ [threw him a pair of i rots Which Lhad hanging at my . the pn tors mit t ‘ , re avo 
W, told him to take care of my baggage but it may not be liable to some of the objections which are ad VIVE LHC PFUPTICVOs ' ; . \ few years ago, every 
I } t to s lo t t t low-st 
w com an i y knew what to u vanced agaiust wooden paveme nts ywa or iu“ ‘ uw ‘ el d tar 1 n the 
at was all I travelled with 5 . 
t t Pay r , Bsc i 
ee eee ee ; , FeRgh . Tremont theatre. —This elegant establishment opened on Monday, 
1s COM n . : There is a dis ition ¢ | ft co} " ito cut down 
g, when Mr. Hillca e twenty-seventh of August, with a good company, under the re 
" . all the tree the cy Phe cllery stew. N ren 
at his se was the } tof Th Barry, |] The 5 { Bost ! LU 
tan . , newed management of Thomas Barry, Esq he people of Bost 
my lugga : be ws a grea kt s i , ws of v fo 
. . everybody seemes cannot too highly appreciate, or too liberally reward the services of 
n aS ito te mv story : res ees. Wew eratt At ‘ preva or ct 
! t this judicious and enterprising manager He has, by the weight of 
g of an a it called upon | > amo our m | rut cs 
ngr gthe whole of my stay his personal character, and his strict attention to the duties of his : 
use my home : I ck ith we 4 cu ! r as number here 
“ ho go there “es vocation, attached a respectat ty to the drama in that city, whicl 
eee se . . I ein { mbers ect Ss ‘ ‘ lest and best 
has not known since the old Federal-street theatre was under the ; 
Cork. 1 Pay on ae . ” 5 . it ve nents ‘ ‘ ua Osilie tow the 
be wal of an Ex; Mountains.” — management of Dickson. We trust that Mr. Barry will have 
ir mbraces some new lv Je informatio “oO! , a } ' eu ! ve Atla . . ford them ‘ © « 
g ee = 5 5 iatadle'ssap asa ae | Me ng season, and that he will continue to meet with the ample ¥ , 
her ya descript the veour revlorv. clin nd enstom . ragement s power e duty on the coal they burn oug! 
be uung a deseription of the geography, geology, climate and customs suecess Which his exeruons merit His theatre is, beyond com- . 
3} “ . ‘ ‘ ' . vers ; , ‘ 4 , , ‘ t a re « ‘ ‘ 
: yatives of the country beyond the Rocky Mountains, with a ere t externally and interna and the best , . , 
of Oregon Territory Phe author, Rev. Samuel Parker, wa 1 . ! . . _—S . cat ps 
. ed to ope rau cK repres¢ ! 8 ' n 2 l j tf / It 
< wed by the American Board of Commissioners for Fore on - nee y —s ¢ ; : 
' . , : : Disastrous yea The year 1838 will be lo nemorable for its | tye that we are a ‘ conle. but we hane that t = 
r sions, to undertake an exploring tour to the far west, to ascer- . , . . e » t “sy = us pe 
ve , , : , numerous stean vat disasters Che record 1s out of ab proportior tion Ww t veritve Stoa “ de icss be bn ont 
g y personal observation, the condition and character of the In W , 
iv befor 2 : , with that of any former year thin the last few months, besides de of , { the ¢ cut { ltot 
tribes and nations, and the facilities for introducing the gospel ; . : : \ , etch ae Un sour OO ON 
} “waht a large numbcr of less important burnings, c¢ 
wos i civilization ameng them He encountered many difficulties ~ ' } r d l 
1 the following is the melancholy list he Db ‘ \ ‘ | - ef- , ‘ 
angers in his route, and after travelling twenty-eight thousand ' Ml ‘ ( ] x ‘ 
ines af sur i! t nouth r t ' . 
two vears and two months, he returned 1 all the sfor- 1oss Of one hundred lives , lis on ‘ ( { x } x be aw \ cre 
} } } } 
} mn huncered , the Moselle, one hundred U < s < of « exe 
uis reach, having ascertained, to his entire satisfaction, °°S "Yes : t ants i ‘ VCRC hee 
. Franklin, one hundred; the Oronoke, one hundred and th the ' We \ é er we 
unent objects of his mission wing passage, relating | . ; t . 
1 Washington, thiriv ; the *ulas one hi red mht steamboat , } ( ‘ | 
valley of the Rocky Mountains, will be read with interest aslungton, uh ‘ i 
and ten hundred and eighty human lives lost ( no means be | s Mo { the « of a new weekly news 
@ Savs, *‘ In @ Vali¢ 8o gradua n 
thave known we were pass then devised f r preventing the frequent recur ce Of such imstances Of | py% ‘ ‘ ed fow wee } city We have read the 
anced, t btmosphere gracuaily became Co wholesale destruction of human | and property ‘ { f et al o¢ ims well store 
il snows upon our right ha i 
, x 
penn Wa s cd e bone, ¢€ Ag | ri the Lo A 30 ‘ cellaneous departn 1s 
‘ = t . ' nal ‘ 
‘ Examiner of the duke of We yn, who, though an Ir _ , . - 
Mr. ity years ago, went near it . i ‘ ‘ ( ‘ s. We know noth ole ( 
tf urable passage Itvanes not muc the habit of making He has, howeve late , Bhs . ; 
; - ig Ks arse, the distance been caught t r, and made a « scteristick d vy of s « . cror « eA =e age of -~ eurery 
2 mountains is about eighty miles, or four days i vy. Th h a r ' al e ants It tly ted ect. and 
He some elevations and depressions in this valley, yet, comparatively gin His grace, in a debate in the House of Lords, stated that . ] ai 
q ‘ } t » y Ty tl i it t r al ) ar “rT ant 
: econ There would be n . theulty in the way of construct- «two Trish clergvmen had been murdered Lord Mulg ex ’ _ t . 
y in Lis ar aud from the Atlantick to the Pacitick oceans; and probably the e e oe A correspondent send the rtant inte rence that ladies 
a tbe very far distant, wheu trips w be made across the cont claimed, “* No, not ene ; upon the duke rejoined, I an 
t hav nade tot , s s teure’s rr ” sle . t creas ‘ boots 
ina as they have been made to the Niagara Falls, to see Natere’s wonders mistaken, J am sorry for st ° ‘ are 1 the wreasc, a em site ‘ on th 
tv Passages in Foreagn Travel—by Isaa Apple ton Jewett.’ — ‘ ‘ 
pper We learn that a second edition of this very amusing work has al- Animal magnetism A contemporat | Scag 8 aw WerE We met a disting ed lutterateur « few days since in Broadway 
¥ been called for by the publick. It deserves to run through a UPOR animal Magnetism, says Siguiicanhly, We are unbelievers in || with an un npeachable Victoria white cravat! He excited as much 
} : pagum , * inf ne of ® - " ‘ } . , eo 
zen more editions The author is a dilient and sagacious ob mysterious magnetick Influence, th iwe n t coniess that a ttention almost as that “im ded man,” who, some vears a 
} ri ' yr s set sS ta I ’ » ld | ; ? ‘ ’ 
es server, and looks ** quite through the thoughts of men.”” His des stight pe usal of this work has setu » yawuiny We could men made such a sensation in Regent-street by appe aring im the ** pre 
te t ‘ A ecflonn ve wrofecesd 1 va in thie eciem which ‘ é 
1s of Parisian life contain the fullest and most accurate deli- “n several volumes, by pre ed believers in th cience, whi nature white hat 
t r soporifick effect nail ee a . a . . ‘ 
Cations of the prominent objects of 1 rest in that metroy olis of CzercIse &@ similar t om Everybody 1s re o town Phis is in questionable taste 
e was easure, that we remember ever to have seen from the pen of a Labour lost.—A life of Napoleon is announced, in which the |) Fanny Kemble has called October the * glory of the year,” and 
, } } } } } j ’ r ‘any fem! s richt eo! »f ra llinw wes a 
Detr tegner. Where he theorizes he is philosophical and spirited, and author intends directly to combat the received opimons Fanny Kemble is righ People of leisure, travelling for amuse 
her © &s pictures are all ‘to the life.” There is a good deal of piquancy) high genius of the French emperor is will be as] ment, should never venture into a city until the leaves begin to fal 
tnd boldness in his style—a natural consequence of the original | and profitable an occupation as the attempt to extract sunbeams | They who return before the maple leaf has changed its colour, know 
yS\Oary farm, into which bis uairative was from cucumbers rut of tue magnihcence Of tae Country 
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I DREAMT LAST NIGHT OF OUR EARLY DAYS. 
AN ADMIRED BALLAD—THE POETRY BY EDWARD FITZ BALL—THE MUSICK COMPOSED BY G. HERBERT RODWELL.—[Re-published by request.) 
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I dreamt I heard then the trumpet sound, strange 
nd at once was forced to sever, 
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Tt 1 1 i ° ° ° i] That I fell on the heath with my Iast death wound, iso strang 
| @ le © @ ia a Cad eel 
~ . . . . ° . . . . * | Lost to thee, lost to thee, for ever; knovy 
ee -“*e + --— | @ ~~ et oe st knov 
) a : e | e Li ai aa | 4 o Then I thought you gave me again that kiss, 
() r.) . = — F- a — T i - a ] he i | Impearl'd like a flow'r in spring, ted wi 
Py $ e ea wy = f ‘Neath its warmth I awoke on thy dear hand to press sal Diente 
f cee \ This bridal ring, this bridal ring, : _ 
‘ | | | Seem | This bridai ring, this bridal ring. ese thir 
e } | nh 
Jy ‘ gi@el*eie es ¢8¢ ar 
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Ope. | Fre SO +e ot 9 @.e|- @ e or i 
; +} : { —t r T t -—3 —® ed 3 
b- eee Lo e° , 
——g 7 7 T wees T a Ds 
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| ' ‘ ir iri 
a Visitir 
= e air of 
fAiscellany | CHINESE ANECDOTE.—A man who was accustomed to deal in marvels told THE FALLS OF NIAGARA —A late zlish traveller in America, Richar : 
.° }} a country cousin of his that he had three great curiosities in his posses Weston, who has pubished a book or us country, thus describes the Fa’s nends en 
= sion—an ox that could travel five hundred miles a day, a cock that tells the of Niagara * 1 visited the celebrated Falls of Niagara, but really « 1 not 7 t i 
TO AN UNKNOWN LADY, }| hour of the night, and a dog that could read in a supenour manner * These see anything so very imposing a it them, as I had been led to believe stag 
@risiaat | are extraordinary things, indeed: I must call upon you and beg a sight of The great breadth takes away from the height; and [must say. I have see re withou 
_— || them saul the cousin. The har returned home and told bis wife what as striking an effect produced by the f froma ¢ . 
On, not for me thy flashing eves had happened, saying he had got into a scrape and knew not how to get out or in one of those that run across the Hudson t meTSeC 
With radiant beauty beam ‘ }} * Oh, never mind,” said she, * |} can manage tt." The next day the coun and travellers callit su e.a lam aware tl es, in | 
Oh, not for me thy glowing cheeks || tryman called, and, inquiring after his cousin, was told that he was gone to the water, after it has fallen, gives it a raj 
With modest blushes teem ' || Pekin. * When ts he expected back! *In seven oreight days."—"* How siderable distance; but we may observe this seen 
The smile that, playing round thy brow, | can he return so soon ™’—"* He's gone off upon our ox.”"—"* Apropos of at, m caused by the paddle-wheeis of a steam as Fas, that 
IHiumes a face divine | am told that you have a cock that marks the hour.” A cock just then |) in Britain.” : 
’ ] , 
May cheer with gladness other hearts, 4 happened to crow. *“ Yes, that is he, he not only tells the hour of the h . . F hey 
But gives no joy to mine t, but reports when a stranger comes."—" Then, your dog, that reads TALLEYRAND — One dav as M. Heiberg saw Talleyrand seeking for one 
} might | beg to see him '"—"* Why, to speak the truth, as our circum- his secretanes who did not appear to be at hand, he offered his services 
I gaze upon thee as on one stances are but narrow, we have sent the dog out to keep school '” nstea Tallevran es ta a gilt-edged sheet, to wri'e to ih nd them 
New-risen from the tomb, Empress Jos ne leiberg accord vy made all his preparations, 1a 
To cheer awhile this dull, dull earth, | KING CHARLES THE FIRST ON A QUIET CONSCIENCE watted the word, while Tallevrand went to his bureau, and busied hime ut 
Then sink again in gloom ' } Close thine eyes and sleep secure about something else After ashort interval the minister looked ap—" We sctore 
Like vision to the poet's mind, | Tny soul is safe, thy body aure is the letter written?” “But your exceliency has not told me what 
Thou comest to my sight He that enar is thee, he that keeps, wine ** You are a novice said Talleyrand ** When you write to 8 ist? sia 
A beautiful and unknown thing i| Never slumbers, never sleeps commence with praise of her heauty, and paraphrase praise upon the eaa* se, and 
A star of matchless light i A quiet conscience in the breast ments of her mind The rest ts for the postscnptum 
But soon, alas' and thou wilt fade i Has only peace, has only rest SUNSET chy 
sees oo —_ | The musick and the mirth of kings { 
And vanish from my gaze; a = am S Rees } , . ns 
And, like the memory ot a dream 1 Are out of tune. unless she sings Whether mine eve with a new spirit sees, 
Be loved in fatere dave ' pans I Then close thine eves in peace, and sleep secure ; Or nature is crown lovelier, L know not ; m, a 
And others thou wilt bless with smiles i No sleep so sweet as thine, no rest so sure ae ne’er, methinks. was sunset half so sweet 
T . . } Ps flown, and vet his ory still appears 
That gre not shed for me, | Resrectapitiry Bannister used to tell a story of way ng been intro- - x vv , , 
While I, beneath my garden shade, i} duced, with Mrs. Bannister, to an elderly lady of exceed! v “bich n Like to the memory of a well-spent life, ‘ > Bs 
In silence weep tor thee tions,” not improbably, from circumstances, the prototype of Colman’s Lady 7 it's eoiden te the last—and when ‘tis o'er, 
Lucretia M‘Tab, for she was “ plas _ d and p ° 4 Shines in the witnesses it leaves behind 
2 |) ab, pla ry prow and placuy poor and 
r !| of noble blood tn th 1 F r ite d ho » They say.ar v sunset a fair day 
A WRavVY DRarr.—When Mr. Hankey was in vogue as a banker, a sailor Shee they paveling oe op ‘ i. = bdeetrcachdaghlenctr igi) we be ash out every other Gic* eum tbe & dew @ithent & thon 
had, as part of bis pay, a draft on him for fifty pounds This the satlor - x PONG I SOOT CHOTRETSTD RNR COT UCENOCRE. ALES the te Ww hofr t '! t i , ao 
° ' sentation had taken place, the lady asked a wit of the dav, who was inch ef my fate doth see the clearing up, 
thought an immense sum, and calling at the house, insisted upon seeing the || gent. « Who are the Bannisters? are tl f = good 15, 4 tates > ea That I may te iteweras a sign W \ 
master in private. This was at length acceded to: and when the banker || the wit, © very waceiy a “seen! are they uf & goed family 7 Ves. a Of sincere fortune, often as 1 sar y 
and sailor met together, the following conversation ersued:—Natlor. “ Mr o (ih 1° said ap enceed ; they sre Closely connects d with the Stary Wan ever dav sa tcisht " m is all swe 5 
I = ee “ ~ : . : a" : ~ ne oe said Lady Lucretia, “a very ancient family of Ayrshire—and dates ‘ w ca is all— 
fankey, I’ve gota tickler for you —didn't like to expose vou before the lads back to 1450. I am delichted t ih ‘ a How calm am 1 Would every breast Llknew T 
Hankey. * That waskind Pray. what's the tickler?™ Sailor. ** Never mind, : . nde rated to see vour trends Did Vex oe Rg ces ; i f 8, tt 
don’t be afraid, | won't hurt vou, “tis @ fifty."--Hankey. “Ah! that’s a . Portsait or Butwea.—In an English edition of *‘ Leila, or the Siege of ’ make it 
tickler indeed.” —Sarlor, ** Don't fret, give me five pounds now, and the rest sages J oie s added, * Calderon, the Courter,” a new Sp nish tale. — 3 ‘ 
at so much per weck—I shan't mention it to anybody.” j| the publishers have ¢ 1, besides splendid tiustrations, a new portrait of . 3 = ‘¥ belore 
iy « || Bulwer, which has called down the censure of the criticks. as regards the Pa shedevery Saturday. at No 1, Barciay-street. next to the corne a 
Pin MONEY.—Pins were in early times acceptable new-vear's gifts to the || portrait; it is pronounced ** the incamation of conceit and foppery.” Bulwer Broadway. Terms, Five Dollars per annum, payable, in al) cases, 9 & uns. A 
ladies, instead of the wooden skewers which they used until the end of the || is represented as sitting in an arm-chair, displaying his gold mngs—watch- || Y@nce- All letters must he post-paid, and directed to the editor lad been s 
fifteenth century. Sometimes they received a compensation in money, and || chain—diamond pin and fresh curls, with an air of affectation that renders . — 
ence allowances for their separate use tll denominated ** ” i ; . t.** Pelham” : : co " » faum fo 
hence al parate use is still denominated * pin money.” ) him ridjculous, It is, in fact, * Pelham personified Scott and Co. Printers, Corner of John and Gold-streets 
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